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How smart your 
brother always 
looks. Yes, 
dear, thanks 
to me! When 
I had tried and 
tested Clark’s, 
the dyers and 
cleaners of 

Retford, and 

NE ig 1. (4 fl Ally found they 

ii Vos a halved my 

i GAL wardrobe bill, 

WT, HORNS 1 told him. 

MI : ye’ And being a 

clever boy he immediately saw 
what immense advantages Clark’s 
also offer to the man who wants to 
dress well. He says now he can be 
twice as smart on half the money. 


SUITS CLEANED 4/- 


Postage paid one way. 
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“SCRATCH ” PLAYERS 


“BUT, MY DEAR FELLOW, SURELY THIS COURSE IS MORE THAN EIGHTEEN HOLES” 
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The Royal Christmas. 


OR the first time within memory 
almost there is this year no royal 


Christmas to chronicle. ‘There 
will, of course, be a family gather- 
ing of sorts at Sandringham, where 
the royal children will spend Christmas 
with their grandmother. The King and 
Queen, however, according to present 
arrangements will celebrate their Christ- 
mas apart, as the Queen will be resting 
before the final Durbar cele- 
brations in Calcutta at 
Kotah and his Majesty will 
be in the midst of a tiger 
hunt in the Nepal Terai, 
where. shooting boxes. for 
the royal accommodation 
have been built by the 
maharaja at Bikum Thori 
and Nargatagunj. 
& & i 

A Royal Diversion. 
S hopping is one of the 
most-favoured pastimes 
of royal as of lesser women, 
the only difference in their 
method being that in order 
to avoid contact with the 
mere mob royalty largely 
shops at home—that is, has at 
goods incartloads, all marked 
in clear prices, sent to the 
palace, where under the lynx 
eye of a responsible lady-in- 
waiting they are arranged in 
special rooms for the royal 


TOWN > 


Wew Wear. 


when the most genial of masters reigned 
there, and for such private festivals as 
Christmas and the royal birthdays filled 
the house to overflowing with guests of a 
calibre after his own heart. This Christ- 
mas the festivities will be chiefly in honour 
of the royal children, who, as most people 
know, lead on the whole far simpler lives 
than many of the children whose parents 
are members of the rich upper and upper- 
middle classes. 


US 
*, 


To Our Readers 
Greeting! 


The BWoditor of “The Tatler” wishes. 
them all and several, poung and old, 
home and abroad, a verp bappy 
Christmas, a prosperous and fruitful 


AY O 


He hopes he has pleased 


UOT. 


motors de Juxe.. Church, of course, is an 
indispensable item in the royal Christmas 
Day, and there was no shooting even in 
King Edward’s time though such relaxa- 
tions as golf, billiards, or bowls were not 
frowned upon. 
a es e 
Prince and Peasant. 
he big Christmas tree which is the 
delight of the royal children is 
always erected in the ballroom, where 
between tea and dinner—a 
very late function at Sand- 
ringham—hosts and guests 
assemble. Round the room 
in true German fashion are 
little tables, one for each 
person, bearing that person’s 
presents, and there used to 
be baby Christmas trees in 


the days when Queen 
Alexandra’s grandchildren 
were very young. The dis- 


tribution of beel, blankets, 
etc., to the workers on the - 
royal estate generally takes 
place on Christmas Eve and 
is attended by as many as 
possible available royalties, 
while Queen Alexandra 
always gives a tea to the 
schoolchildren on the estate. 

% a te 
Royal Gifts. 

ing George, unlike lis 
father, is not a diner- 


out. Heis therefore relieved 


inspection. The giving of of that custom of the late 

ifts w Cates i ; <i J by he s at 
excise fan be diecoverea || YOU in the past and may while away | Oe 2 small remem: 
is, of course, also a -royal . brance”’ to everyone whom 


diversion, and one ol! the 
reasons why ‘it took the 
Queen-Dowager so long to 
elfect her departure from 
Buckingham Palace was the 
problem of finding space in 
her new abode for the rooms 
full of gifts collected by her 
Majesty during her sojourn 
there. 

Christmas at Sandringham. 


he Christmas tree that 

Queen Charlotte intro- 
duced into England has 
never asa social institution 
enjoyed much of a prestige, 
and it now seems practically 
moribund except at Sand- 
ringham, in great houses 
where many small grand- ¢ 
children are guests, in the 
workhouses, and in the smart 
restaurants, where on Christ- 
mas Eve the children of 
patrons are economically 
feasted on tea and cake by 
the thriving restaurateurs. 1n royal circles 
there is still much of the ‘Teutonic and 
Scandinavian element remaining, and at 
Sandringham the royal chdtelaine insists 
on a strict observance of ‘tradition and 
regards the cerenfony found the Christmas 
tree as the only fit end to the day. 

~ & & 

Yesterday——and To-day. 
Lie at Sandringham to-day, of course, 

is a very different matter from life as 
it was lived in the royal country house 


some idle moments in the future, and he 
be would finish bis seasonable message 


in the immortal words of Tiny Tim :— 


“GOD BLESS US EVERY) ONE.” 


An Outdoor Christmas. 

Bu in spite of her mourning, the grace- 
ful Queen-Dowager retains to the 

full her keen interest in all the live stock 

that at Sandringham is cultivated to. such 


perfection. On Christmas Day as on 
other days, especially Sundays, a great 
deal of the royal time is devoted to the 
“dear dogs” as well as to the stables, 
although Queen Alexandra herself seldom 
now drives behind any horseflesh, pre- 
ferring the comfort and speed of her many 
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had honoured with his 
company at lunch or dinner 
or played bridge with during 
the year: One of the most 
usual and also most wel- 
come of royal gilts is. the 
signed photograph framed 
in gold and_ tortoiseshell, 
and as there were very few 
days in the year but that his 
Majesty was not entertained 
by one or other of his friends 


the number of these gilts 
was, it may be imagined, 


legion when it came to the 
reckoning. 

& bcd ie 
Christmas at Gordon. 
U p at Floors the Duke and 

Duchess of Roxburghe 
have a house party, at Dal- 
keith the Duke and Duchess. 
of Buccleuch have a family 
gathering, and the Duke 
of Richmond entertains his 
numerous relations at Gordon 
Castle each year, the occa- 
sion this Christmas being an extra 
special one in view of the presence of its 
former hostess, the new Lady Percy, as 
bride and visitor. It is probable that 
the advent of Lady Percy at her father’s 
great Scottish seat will prove the signal 
for big scenes of welcome from the tenants. 
It is to be hoped, however, that the greet- 
ing will not be too expansive, for only a 
week or two ago the new Lord and Lady 
Percy underwent a whole week of tenants’ 
balls and teas and what not. 
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THE BUTTERFLY ON THE WHEEL 
A Study by Elwin Neame. 


A NEW PORTRAIT OF MISS MADGE TITHERADGE 7 


Whose powerful and pathetic acting as the butterfly wife in “A Butterfly on the Wheel’ at the Queen’s Theatre is drawing all 

London. This is by far the finest emotional acting that Miss Titheradge has yet given us, though her many charming 

performances as leading lady to Mr. Lewis Waller will be remembered.. Among the younger generation of actresses Miss 
Titheradge takes high place 
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THE. PRETTY DAUGHTERS OF THE CZAR 


THE GRAND DUCHESS TATIANA THE GRAND DUCHESS ANASTASIA 


THE GRAND DUCHESS MARIE 


The above photographs depict the latest portraits of the Czar of Russia’s three younger daughters. The eldest is seen below. The 
Czar’s daughters from early childhood have been brought up in that simple homely fashion which is so beloved of the “ Little 
Father ’’ and in their tastes and inclinations are very English 


Christmas in Switzerland. 


So unmitigated and so insistent indeed are the joys of the 
winter-sport holiday that their appreciation has quite 


noticeably interfered with that due 
celebration of Christmas which all 
decent middle - class. Britons- once 
regarded as a solemn duty. Led 
by the wife of the Premier, who for 
several years has wintered at Dr. 
Lunn’s annual latest discovery in 
Swiss winter resorts—last year it was 
Miirren, 5,500 ft. above the level— 
Londoners in their hundreds now take 
their holidays rather in the winter 
than the summer, finding the new 
Lunn-tide a far, far better thing than 
the old and perhaps slightly shop- 
worn Yuletide, the net result of which 
is mostly bills and indigestion. 


ie oe 


The Joy of Life. 


he chief horror of an English 
Christmas is, I suppose, that 
there is nothing todo. The joy and 
delight of a winter-sport Christmas 
is that there. is so much to do, so 
much play to be played, that, like a 
.child, one plays all day and when 
night falls is eager only for more, and 
when day comes is ready to start all 
over again. The Swiss holiday is 
certainly the winter holiday of holi- 
days, and Ican imagine, at any rate 
for those not exactly bombarded with 
country-house-party invitations, no 
better way in which to get through 
Cliristmas, for it is-allso exhilarating, 
so childish, and so different. 


THE GRAND DUCHESS OLGA OF RUSSIA 
The eldest daughter of the Czar of Russia 
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On a Swiss Holiday. 
rince’s at its very best, Holland Park on Sunday afternoons, 


cannot hold a candle to a waltz on well-swept ice in 


le 


that tonic air under those heatherbell- 
blue skies that turn to deepest sapphire 
as the setting sun turns the mountain 
tops rose pink ; and oh the thrills, the 
sheer unalloyed delight of lugeing, 
the [rightful excitements of the “ bob,” 
the unprecedented opportunities, for 
wild flirtation ex plein aiy when in 
order properly to “tail” you must 
clasp your partner like grim death to 
your bosom. 

There are no better things on earth 

‘Than music, love, and laughter, 
and you get all three in full measure, 
pressed down and running over, during 
a Christmas spent in Switzerland. 


a * 


A Christmas by the Sea. 
“T*hen if country houses come not 
within your scope and Switzer- 
land is not sufficiently getatable there 
are worse places than Brighton at 
which profitably to dispose of Christ- 
mas week. At our most conveniently 
situated London-by-the-Sea the sun 
shines brightly, at the big hotels there 
is dancing nightly, and a daily pre- 
luncheon diversion consists in watch- 
ing the arrival of the musical-comedy 
brigade, a sight for sair ’een when 
beneficently it sheds its—er—seal- 
skin and bursts upon us in the very 
latest cry in “curate” coats and skirts, 
pearl rings, and ditto powder. The 
great joy of Brighton is, of course, 
that you can so easily get away. 
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A CURIOUS PET 


Petted and Not Pursued in a Hunting Country. 


LORD AND LADY WARWICK WITH THEIR PET FOX VA 


Snapped at their hunting lodge at Melton Mowbray the other day. Lady Warwick recently caused something of a sensation when 

she appeared in the West-end on a shopping expedition with her pet tucked snugly under her arm. Lady Warwick is always in 

the shires for the hunting and is a regular follower this season. Her beauty, her personality, and her daring political convictions 
have made her one of the most conspicuous women of the day 
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Christmas—How and Where to Bear it. 

A fter several trials | have come to the 
FE conclusion that there is only one 
wav in which it is possible sans that dread 
fiend, depression, to spend Christmas in 
England. It is in the country, if possible 
at a large country house, where a nursery 
or a schoolroom shames you into wearing 
the Christmas medley of quite unreason- 
able joy and good spirits; where lots of 
hard exercise renders possible the appa- 
rently indispensable gas- 
tronomic duties of the 
season and lots to shoot 
putstheaverage English- 
man into that compla- 


cency of mind _ that 
can endure without 
too obvious shrinking 
the horrors even of 
Christmas. 

%& 


‘At the Country House. 


‘Though the country 

house of the day 
is armed against all 
contingencies we have, 
thank goodness, done 
away with the sChrist- 
mas one used to read 
of in books—that “ good 
old-fashioned’ sort at 
which the snow snowed 
and the blissard blis- 
sarded (are they s’s or 
should they be z’s in 
these two last?), the 
waits waited, and one 
started dinner at five 
o'clock and went on 
until, in imminent 
danger of spontaneous 
combustion, one crept 
to bed with a pain 
in several places. Such 
debaucheries exist now 
chiefly in the imagina- 


tion of the Dickens 
reader—if there are 
such ‘things—and_ the 


Christmas Day of the 
day is now expected 
to be mild and muggy, 
while dinner as a rule 
is rather less a least 
than ordinarily so that 
the servants’ hail may 
make the most of the 
joyful occasion. 


That Christmassy Air. 


ll the same and in 
spite of all our en- 

dea vours to forget it the 
Yuletide atmosphere 
somehow remains, 
clings, permeates, insists 
on recognition. Holly 
and mistletoe and ever- 
green wreaths turn up 
in the most unexpected 
and patrician places. 
It is indeed mostly to 
the upper middle classes 
that Christmas has ceased to appeal, 
and house parties of a quite painfully 
‘“‘family’’ variety are still the order of 
the day. The day’s proceedings are in- 
evitably Sundayish, lightened at night 
perhaps with cards, while the economical 
turkey bird, helped out by such less bour- 
geois additions as smoked salmon, pate de 
foie gvas, oysters, peach-fed ham, game 
pie, and little oddinents in the golden 


sprat and olive line, is as much a feature 
of the ducal board as of the grocer’s, 
while crackers—grown familiar at the 
Army and Navy Stores since about Sep- 
tember—come with dessert as sure as 
night follows day. 


a cs 


Expensive. 
“The Christmas house party is not of 

course on the face of it a particu- 
It is, however, 


larly inexpensive affair. 


THE DUCHESS OF HAMILTON AND BRANDON 


And her baby son, Lord Malcolm Douglas-Hamilton, who is seen persorfating 

Cupid. The Duchess of Hamilton and Brandon, whose husband is the premier 

peer of Scotland, was a Miss Nina Poore, the daughter of Major Robert Poore. 
She has three sons and two daughters, Lord Malcolm being the youngest 


perhaps the fashion for giving expensive 
presents to each.and every member of the 
house party that makes the occasion one 
of such truly awful strain on the ordinary 
hostess’s purse strings. Once upon a time 
and the merest trifle was considered suit- 
able; nowadays jewellery, bonbonniéres, 
vanity bags, a “chiffon,” something ex- 
pensive whatever it is, are both expected 
and received, for it is among the con- 
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venances of a Christmas party that the 
host and hostess should give evervone a 
present on Christmas morning ; while for 
the young man who in return for past 
dinners and-teas seeks to propitiate lis 
hostesses the seven or eight shilling box of 
chocolates is a modern impossibility, for 
if he does give chocolates they must come 
direct from Marquis’s packed in a jewelled 
casket or a china bowl that may later 
hold madame’s flowers. ; 


bi i 


Boxing Day. 
ixed with a sense 
of relief comes 
always, even in the 
highest circles, on 
Boxing Day a frightful 
morning - after - the - 
night-before feeling 
which is perhaps a 
foreboding of the 
avalanche of bills and 
nightmares of tips to 
come. London on 
Boxing Day is, if 
possible, worse even 
than on Christmas Day, 
though there are of 
course—and thanks be 
—the theatres, not to 
speak of that interm n- 
able Boxing-night pro- 
ceeding, the = panto- 
mime, which, as_ it 
precludes all thought 
of supper, should always 
be preceded by the very ~ 
best thing going in 
drinks and dinners and 
may, being of an 
allegedly juvenile 
nature, be helped out 
with chocolates and— 
er—lemonade between 


the acts. 
@ a 
The Aftermath. 
hristmas sees the 
height of the 


country - house - party 
season, for the festival 
once at an end - the 
flight to the East, to 
the Riviera, to Switzer- 
land, and later to 
Biarritz and Pau, sets 
in in force, and all who 
can diligently and in- 
continently desert home 
and country the while 
January and February 
do their dreadful best 
with same. Egypt is 
now the New - Year 
Mecca of that smart 
set which in the later- 
Victorian era shed on 
the south of France the 
light of its countenance, 
and while the Riviera 
is practically given over 
to Germans, Russians, and Italians the 
upper middle class of our own that 
formerly took no winter holiday at all 
now hies it to Switzerland or Chamonix, 
where, under beautiful blue skies on snow 
tres sec and sparkling and in champagne 
air, it lives life for once as it should be 
lived—carelessly, happily, in the open air, 
taking no thought for the morrow, but 
vitally alive to-day. 


Lafayette 
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A BEAUTIFUL STUDY BY MISS OLIVE SNELL 
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BEAUTIFUL OXFORDSHIRE SEAT Z, 


Which is at present rented by the Hon. H. Coventry, photographs of whose shoot at Stonor are seen on a subsequent page. 
Stonor Park is one of the most charming riverside homes and stands adjacent to Henley 


Durbar Comparisons. 


he Delhi Durbar is of course the one 
and only topic in the land of the 
Moguls at the present moment. The pre- 
parations are said to be on a scale that 
will make even the glories of the Curzon 
affair pale. There will be no elephant 
procession this time, but as each of the 
120 native chiefs will bring at least four 
there will be no lack of the picturesque 
mammoth with its splendid trappings. 
‘The Viceroy’s silver car, gorgeous as it 
is, is far outrivalled by the magni- 
ficent howdahs of the great maha- 
rajahs, which are overlaid with gold 
and encrusted with gems. There is 
no doubt that the Curzon Durbar was 
considerably marred by the discontent 
of the army at the time, while the 
partitioning of Bengal hung like a 
heavy cloud over the spirits of the 
natives. This time happily there 
will be none of these grievances and 
feelings of malaise in the air, and all 
ought to go merrily. The enormous 
number of motor cars that have been 
taken out this time will cause pos- 
sibly a little trouble, but those who 
have their own cars or carriages will 
be saved the annoyance of being 
charged 50 to 70 rupees for a two- 
mile drive as they were last time. 
London Birds. 
Gome people are always seeing 
things. As usual at this time 
of year one of these visionaries has 
written to the morning papers declar- 
ing that he has seen a kingfisher in 
Kensington Gardens. Is he the same 
I wonder who heard a_ nightingale 
singing in Lincoln’s Inn in 1897 or 
a little earlier wrote to “The Times” 
to say that he had seen a pair of 
eagles soaring over the West-end ? 
There is reason to believe that these 
were merely black-backed gulls, or 
was it a prophetic vision of the Prus- 
sian eagles, which soared but—and 
mark this ‘‘but”—did not alight ? 
The oof bird, by the way, is perhaps 
the most popular of London birds, 
but alas! it is not often seen-in the 
City nowadays since Mr. Lloyd 
George’s repeated attempts at clip- 
ping its wings. 


The New Gladstone, M.P. 
t is curious to note that the name of 
Gladstone of the famous ilk has only 
been off the rolls of the House of Commons 
members for four years since 1818. Mr. 
William Glynne Charles Gladstone re- 
entered it lately on his election as M.P. 
for Kilmarnock, and it bids fair to remain 
for many years to come. He is the son of 
tne late Mr. W. H. Gladstone and a grand- 
son of the G.O.M. He is only twenty-six 
years old, extremely good-looking, intel- 


MISS MILDRED SHERMAN 


Whose engagement to Lord Camoys is announced. 
Miss Sherman is a member of a very wealthy 
American family. Lord Camoys, it will be remem- 
bered, acted as best man to Lord Decies on the 


occasion of his marriage 
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lectual, and popular. His mother is a 
daughter of the rath Lord Blantyre. Edu- 
cated at Eton and New College, Ox- 
ford, he became president of the Oxford 
Union in 1go7._ For some time he served 
as honorary attaché to the British Embassy 
at Washington, where he managed to 
withstand being roped in by any fair 
Yankee, as most young diplomatists who 
go to Washington are. It is proverbial 
that no English bachelor can leave that 
embassy without an American bride. 
& tt ae 
A- Hunting Incident. 
A though her hunting days are 
over, ‘ Winston’s””’ mother still 
takes a great interest in the sport 
she once excelled in and tells a good 
story of a spill she once had when 
out hunting with her late husband, 
Lord Randolph Churchill, in Ireland. 
Her horse somehow got caught broad- 
side by a heavy gate, and both horse 
and rider were pitched into a deep 
ditch. By a miracle she fell clear 
though for a moment it looked as 
if the horse must fall upon her. In 
an instant her husband had dis- 
mounted and was bending over her, 
his face as white as a sheet. When 
he found she was not hurt the first 
thing he did was to seize her flask 
and empty it. ‘For long it was a 
standing joke against him,” says 
Lady Randolph—as she is still called 
by many of her friends, though she 
is now Mr. George Cornwallis- West 
—‘ that I had the fall and he had the 
whisky.” 
tt 

‘* Roamers.” 
] hear that the idea of “ roamer’”’ 

tickets at the new ‘opera house 
is very much catching on. It seems 
you buy a ticket for the very low 
price of six shillings, and though for 
this you are not given a seat you are 
at liberty to roam the house at will, 
penetrating even to the holy of holies 
where they pay a guinea for their 
stalls. It is a quite screamingly 
good idea | think, for the lounges 
and corridors of the new opera house 
are amongst the most comfy I know, 
the carpets all of that texture that 
lady novelists’ feet always “sink into.” 


long. 
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: The Wind-up of the Flat-Racing Season—Some Prominent 
Owners and “* JockKs.’’ 


By °** The Syce.’’ 


The Stocktaking. 


offering congratulations -and con- 
dolences, and of asking oneself 
the old question, ‘ Has it been worth it?” 
The answer you give yourself will be 


TOCKTAKING has 
with it the time of reckoning, of 


according to your con- 
Sclences.)) there)ce1Sena 
weird inclination in the 
minds of most men to 
belittle losses, to put 
successes under a mag- 
nifying glass as it were, 
and to persuade them- 
selves that they have 
actually won when 
figures, if the ledger had 
been faithfully kept, 
would have told a diffe- 
rent story. Here we are 
at the end of the tether, 
many sorrowful no 
doubt that they have 
arrived there and 
anxious only to make 
another beginning, to 
open another chapter, 
and strive for that 
golden time which is 
still deferred. Someone 
once wrote or said that 
“Hope deferred maketh 
the heart sick,” but it is 
not so in racing, or if 
the nausea of deleat be 
experienced it is not for 
Hope is the spirit 
of participation in this 
game, and without it 
the game would be a 
dull, unattractive affair. 
With it, as you and | 
know, racing is one of 
the most fascinating 
things in a humdrum 
world. We cling to it 
and hotly pursue the 
good © fortune’ which 
surrenders to the few 
and eludes the many. 


8 % 
More Opportunities. 
nly a few among the 


losers will admit 
that the game has not 


been worth the total of . 


time, study, and money 
devoted to it. And yet 
they ‘will readily join 
all others in their 
impatient wait for more 
opportunities and thie 
luck they may or may 
not bring. The world 
of racing is a breathless, 
palpitating, treacherous 
one, and while. stock- 
taking must be: asso- 
ciated with regrets it is 
also one: which» brings 
certain satisfactions and 


not a few teachings'such . 


as are only purchased at 
the price of. experience 


whether . agreeable - or. 


otherwise. 


- The Fortune-makers. 


Resular racegoers will no doubt agree 

with what I stated quite recently 
was the case, that from the standpoint of 
those who follow the sport from a finan-. 
cial point of view backers have had a 
much better time of it in rgtr than for 


arrived, and 


“ DANNY ” 


When it is remembered that Danny Maher’s weight will not permit him to ride 
at less than about 8st. 7lb. it is infinitely to his credit that he should have done 
so well as to be a very good third in. the jockeys’ list. This, too, in spite of 


,having stayed for along time on a bad patch, during which his luck was out and 


the horses he had to ride were anything but good. He was reported by the 
stewards of a midland meeting, a ridiculous proceeding which his chief patron, 
Lord Rosebery, severely criticised by taking Maher for a trip on his steam yacht 
and causing the stewards of the Jockey Club to call attention to the instruction 


that local stewards shall not adjudicate upon any race when holding a financial 


interest in it. Maher is still a great jockey 
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many years past. 
makers will agree. 
races are any easier to win than they were, 
for even if greater vigilance on the part of 
the powers has done something in secur- 
inga higher moral standard—or shall I say 
to please the cynics a standard less low ?— 


Certainly the book- 
Ido not suggest that 


the lottery ol starting 
has, and must so long 
as it exists in its present 
unsatisfactory state, 
done a lot to increase 
the chances against the 
backer. Unfortunate 
backer! His vicissi- 
tudes are at all times 
many and violent, and 
unequal starting acts 
against him whether he 
is present on the course 
or in an armchair in his 
club. There are, of 
course, backers and 
backers, professional 
and amateur—one 
making a business of it 
and the other dabbling 
for the excitement of 
the thing. It is the 
first-mentioned that has 
won, and | regard his 
success in IgI1 as the 
outstanding feature ol 
the season now ended. 
The professional backer 
diflers now from what 
he once was. Instead 
of being a detached in- 
dividal he is now an 
owner and trainer, or 
both, and it is to these 
that the big money has 
vone, Stables that have 
been able to avail them- 
selves of the services of 
the champion jockey, 
Ilrank Wootton, and 
Huxley, the apprentice 
to Richard Wootton, the 
owner-trainer, have had 
a golden time, and 
many have been the 
substantial stakes won 
by them. _ To this 
extent, therefore, it 1s 


necessary to qualify 
the suggestion that 


backers have cause to 
think kindly of the gilts 
bestowed on them by 
events on the turf in 
coronation year. 
a e 

A Winner of Thousands. 

ut it is not on the 

gambling side that 

I] want to especially 
dwell in this look back. 
1 believe there are many 
observers who take a 
genuine pleasure in rac- 
ing because of their 
interest in the animal 
itself, in watching the 
doings of the leading 
actors, and the successes 
and failures of breeders 
and the recognised 
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THE TATLER 


THE WIND-UP OF 


MR. “FAIRIE” 


His real name is composed of three letters, but you do not 
doubt that his assumed one is more than justified by the tender 
care taken of him in recent years on the turf by all the good 
fairies. Otherwise the somewhat hard-faced, squarely-built little 
man, who is invariably to be found in the companionship of a 
big cigar, does not suggest the charming name he has adopted. 
Bayardo and Lemberg have been bestowed upon him for his 
infinite pleasure, and one or both such would content most 
mortals for the rest of their lives. But it is suspected that 
the owner-breeder who forms the subject of our cartoon has 
hopes of reproducing. their like in the time to come, and may 
these hopes of his be fully realised 


t 


(No. 544, NovEMEER 29, I9gIt 


THE FLAT-RACING SEASON— 


RICKABY 


Fourth in the list is the son of a good man who in his day rode many winner; 

for the late Earl cf Derby and the present Lord Durham. His son, who was 

brought up to his job by Felix Leach with pointers from the father, has done very 

well indeed during 1911 considering that he is still only a youngster. 

nice gentlemanly boy who deserves to get on, and at any rate he is next year to 
take Frank Wootton’s place as jockey to Lord Derby 


lines of bloodstock. It is not a moment for throwing failures into prominence, — 
so let us glance at the winning lists. They are the story of racing in rgrt, and — 
if the reviewer clothes the skeleton which they represent he succeeds in making 
what is quite a comprehensive and intelligent review. About half-a-million of 
money has been distributed in stakes, and while many owners who have their 
colours registered and have even had horses in training have not won a penny- 
piece we find the Earl of Derby with between £40,000 and £50,000 to his credit. . 
Need one add that he is at the top of the class? Wonderiul to relate he has 
partially accomplished what the prophets predicted for him, With King William, 
Stedfast, and Hairtrigger II. he was to sweep the board of the classic races 
and win more money than any other owner. Three others—Mr. J. B. Joel, 
Mr. Brodrick Cloete, and Mr. Pilkington—did what sweeping of the mythical 
board was required, but Lord Derby did the rest. There is a pretty considerable 
margin between close on £50,000 and £4,607, which was all his colours could 
win but two years ago. Also there is a considerable difference between his 191! 
aggregate and the £17,910 which sufficed to put Colonel W. Hall-Walker at the 
top in 1907. Possibly Lord Derby has at last made his racing hobby pay, 
and if the margin is only small it at least serves to show how ponderous and 
responsible are the liabilities annually incurred by an owner who races on the 
scale of Lord Derby. 2 
tt ° tt 

What Might have Been. 
‘The thorn with Lord Derby’s rose is a fairly formidable and wounding one. 

With all his success he missed the Derby, the most-coveted prize of all, 
especially in such an important year in English history as this has been. King 
William’s and Stedfast’s candidatures for the blue ribbon afforded him two 
shots, and he missed with both. Such a chance may come again soon, but as 4 
rule such chances do not come often in a lifetime. The big winnings of Swyn 
ford and Stedfast make up the bulk of the total. Between them these tw? 
gallant horses monopolised three of the most valuable races. In an average yea! 
Stedlast might easily have doubled his contribution, for he was second both {ot 
the Two Thousand Guineas and the Derby, and then indeed we should now be 
contemplating a wonderful slice out of that half-million of money which has 
been distributed in stakes. 
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SOME PROMINENT OWNERS AND —* JOCKS.” 


“ PRANKIE” 


For his all-round qualities Frankie Wootton, who is again the champion jockey, 
is probably the best rider we have seen since Fred Archer. This no doubt is great 
praise but it is none the less deserved. He had to force his way to the front in 
this country on coming here a small boy with his father, and he could not have 
succeeded so wonderfully as he has done had he not been endowed with those 
qualities of nerve, judgment, brain, and perception that go to make a great jockey 


A J. B. Joel Year. 
[2 an average year, too, Mr. J. B. Joel with £34,634 would have been on top 
just as he was in 1908, though the total was only £26,246. Surely this has 
been Mr. J. B. Joel’s year, not even excepting what Lord Derby has done, for 
after all he has won the things best worth winning—the Derby, for instance, 
which some men vainly expend a lifetime of contrivance and a fortune of 
money on winning. ‘Turf historians will readily date Sunstar’s Derby, for it was 
in King George’s coronation year, and the winning of it was a fitting reward for 
one who is doing a great deal in the best interests of the turf and horse-breeding. 
How marvellously did Sunstar change the face of things. He was undreamed of 
once upon a time as a Derby winner, and yet he shattered the vaticinations of the 
prophets in regard to what Lord Derby’s horses would do. The moral that the 
remotest possibility may resolve itself into an actuality should sink deep, and 
henceforth wise men, profiting from the experience of 1911, will be cautious about 
accepting any horse as a prospective Derby winner until at least the events of 
the spring have declared their message. Yes, Mr. J. B. Joel has played a leading 
part as owner and _ breeder, and when you look back at the record and note 
the performances of his animais you readily grant that he has contributed a 
distinguished chapter to the unending volume of English racing. 


a od it 


Success of Newcomers. 


“Lhe third five-figured winner is a newcomer to such auspicious rank. I refer LORD DERBY 
to Mr. C. E. Howard, who as part owner of Willonyx, the long-distance 


hero of the season, finds himself a substantial winner. In his case success should une celert Hee borers Deena Lesa Che ane br wants 


encourage a long stay on the turf, and may it always beso. Mr. “ Fairie’s owners. It was like tipping an odds-on chance to win, though 
£9,000 odd isa fairly long drop from the £37,719 credited tohim atwelvemonth there were scores of other owners that were in the running, or 
ago. Had there been no Swynford and Stedlast that total would have been very at least hoped they were. With between £40,000 and £50,000 
much larger, but in them Lemberg met his superiors. Besides, Mr. ‘‘ Fairie’’ had to his credit the tip has been realised, and Lord Derby must at 
no Lemberg to win him the Derby and no Bayardo to bag big stakes, so after all least have experienced one year during which the ownership of 
his share is not to be despised. What it was prophesied Lemberg would do aoc oes was not found to be nothing else than an expensive 
is another matter. For the first time Mr. E. Hulton, now that he has dropped a Binet ‘be Don tg Stat sree praia a a cadena 
nom de course, takes a place on the list something like commensurate with his exchanged the noaltion setts Waka ‘oF Phe tik rd the Miehacdon 
outlay in bloodstock, thanks chiefly to the deeds of his crack two-year-old, of having led in the Derby winner of coronation year? Being a 
Lomond. Next year the total of £8,879 may-be very materially added to. rich man as well as a sportsman the answer should be obvious 
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THE WIND-UP OF THE FLAT-RACING SEASON— cont. 


Lord Falmouth’s Success. 


ord Falmouth, most enthusiastic of 
breeders and kindest of empioyers 

to those assisting him in his racing ven- 
tures, deservedly takes a higher place 
Certainly his 


than for some years past. 
£8,616, representing fourteen 
races won with only half-a- 
dozen animals, looks much 
better than did £1,807 which 
represented his sum total three 
years ago. That charming 
young lady, Belleisle, has 
experienced the rare sensation 
of going undefeated in his 
colours. Now we come to 
those who have made leeway, 
and it isa duty more than a 
pleasure to note that Major 
Eustace Loder’s £8,131—al- 
most wholly contributed by 
Spearmint-Adula filly—looks 
mean compared with £17,849 
in Spearmint’s year, 1906, and 
those years when Pretty Polly 
was winning a fortune. Mr. 
L. de Rothschild’s racing 
bills will involve that owner 
in heavy loss, for on the 
revenue side we note only 
7,000 odd pounds—a 
sharp contrast even with 
a year ago, when the figures 
were £13,182. Alas! Pietri 
and St. Anton, that once pro- 
mised so gloriously, failed dis- 
mally. The Mr. S. B. Joel’s 
£6,626 is poor compared with 
his £11,531 last year and 
£13,852 in 1906, while Lord 
Rosebery’s modest total of 
£6,602, even although his 
horses have won sixteen races, 
serves as a reminder of the 
five-figure totals credited to 
him in 1906, 1909, and rgro. 
Leading Trainers. 
rom owners I turn to the 
trainers, the next in im- 
portance, though the jockeys 
may not agree with my order 
of precedence. As the trainer 
to the first winning owner the 
Hon. George Lambton, of 
course, heads this particular 
list with the remarkably fine 
total of about £50,000 in 
stakes won. King William is 
the sort of animal that will 
damage any man’s reputation, 
and however honest a man’s 
opinions may be they are apt 
to. be misunderstood by an 
outer world which can judge 
only by what the racecourse 
itself makes apparent. As 
a set-off to what King William 
lamentably failed to do Mr. 
Lambton is entitled to full 
credit for the achievements of 
that fine horse, Swynford. The 
training of this big horse was 
something of a problem in 
itself, as indeed are all good 
big horses, but the trainer 
realised the immense possi- 
bilities held out by this horse 
in his younger days. Second 
on the list is that skilful, 
“nervy,” and astute little man, 
Charles Morton, who trained 
the Derby winner and all 
others of Mr. J. B. Joel's 
notable winners. When all 
is said and done he accom- 


plished a great triumph with Sunstar, 
whose unsoundness was first revealed to 
him twelve days before the Derby was due 
to be decided. To tide over that stroke of 
ill fortune and still win the success of his 
lifetime was a great personal achievement. 


mat 


Ya 
a 


MR. J. B. JOEL 


What a splendid record is Mr. J. B. Joel’s. He too must have paid 
“exes ’’ as the saying is, heavy though they are per annum. It can 
be fairly said now that not only were his colours more popular than 
ever before but that no other owner’s have been more popular this 
year. He led in Sunstar, the gallant winner of the Derby, Two 
Thousand Guineas, and Newmarket Stakes. During Goodwood and 
the early part of August he won an average of a race per day. His 
horses have won leading handicaps under heavy weights—a sure 
sign of straightforward running—and above all his sucesses have 
been a grand advertisement for the spade work of the owner-breeder 
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Butters and Others. 

if tis pleasant to congratulate Joe Butters 
of Kremlin House on having wom 

close on fifty races with his horses, 

is no more hard-working, painstaking, 

and enthusiastic trainer than the man 


There 


who has had charge of 
Mushroom, Kempion, and 
Runnymede, and he _ has 


thoroughly deserved his full 
measure of .success. Sam 
Darling with about forty 
winners has shown .a return 
to his form of a few years. 
ago—Willonyx again. And - 
Alec Taylor's doings are by 
no means moderate though 
naturally looking poor com- 
pared with the haleyon days. 
of Bayardo and Lemberg. 
Mr. Purcell Gilpin, thanks to: 
a spurt in the second half of 
the season, has won twenty- 
three races worth close on 
£15,000, and considering that 
the proprietors of Kingsclere, 
the Duke of Portland, and the 
Duke of Westminster have 
had only moderate or bad 
horses it is quite astonishing 
to find William Waugh with 
between twenty and_ thirty 
winners of races with over 
£14,000 to hiscredit. Richard 
Wootton’s stable has seldom 
been unheard of for long to- 
gether. The colonial has. 
never been long between win- 
ning a race, and probably he 
is a richer man now than 
twelve months since. Percy 
Peck has had no Neil Gow 
to worry him during the in- 
tervals of winning lumpy 
stakes by meteoric displays of 
brilliance, and that being so 
his total, which just fails short 
of five figures, is extremely 
satisfactory. 

3 & i 
The “ Jocks” in rorz. 
E ow long are we to re- 

tain Frank Wootton 
for racing? You read that he 
has won close on 200 races, a 
protracted triumphal perform- 
ance recalling Fred Archer at 
his best, and yet the evidence 
is not lacking that his greatest 
year as a jockey must be 
nearly his last. Nature is going 
to remove him from the arena 
as a jockey though the exit 
may not take place yet awhile. 
He has ridden some poor 
races but many brilliant ones, 
and it is these latter that will 
long keep green the memory 
of this wonderful young horse- 
man, ‘Trigg Jor the first time 
in his career has passed the 
century. In his case he has 
steadily progressed, whereas 
Maher for the first time for 
years has had to struggle hard 
to reach wins aggregating 
three figures. Rickaby, Win- 
ter, and Huxley are the shin- 
ing lights among the new- 
comers. Winter is the star 
performer of the trio, having 
been on the winners of the 
Great Metropolitan Stakes, the 
Oaks, Stewards’ Cup, Duke of 
York Stakes, and Liverpool 
Autumn Cup. 
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THE TATLER 


ost of the Casino 


By Hl. de Vere Stacpoole. 


HERE is no view more beautiful 
than that from the heights of La 
Turbie. To the left the azure 
sea, the crinkled coast mist-blue 
and purple, vast in the distance and 
leading the eye far beyond La Mortola 
and Mentone to Italy and the hills that 
hide San Remo. To the right Ville 
Franche, Antibes, the Esturelles. Below, 
nearly a thousand feet below, Monaco and 
the palace of the prince, Monte Carlo with 
its casino and gardens, Cap Martin and 
its pines. La Turbie is half built from 
the stones of. the Tower of Augustus, yet 
the Tower of Augustus still stands—ruined 
but vast—affronting the far-off Italian 
‘coast with the 
vision of - the 
Roman Empire. 
— It was Christ- 
mas Eve, and we 
were sitting on 
the edge ol the 
declivity over- 
looking Monaco 
and the sea. 
Corsica had 
loomed up in the 
blue to  south- 
ward, the vaguest 
ghost of a land, 
and _ Comstock, 
who had been 
entertaining me 
with a full history 
of the Tower of 
Augustus, leaned 
on his arm for a 
while in silence 
contemplating 
‘Corsica. He was 
an American 
whom I had 
picked up that 
morning at the 
H6tel de France. 
He knew every- 


shod and sure; he was the only man in 
the world who had the power of holding 
on to his lead without getting fogged. 
“Tl tell you what I mean. Have you 
ever tossed for pennies? Well, whenever 
I indulge in that primitive method of 
killing time I have my moments—inspira- 
tion comes to me, and sometimes | can 
say for half-a-dozen tosses what is going 
to turn up. I’m sure and confident and 


_ always right ; then suddenly the estvo goes 


from me, my confidence vanishes, my 
brain has become exhausted. I am ‘no 


longer a clairvoyant but just myself.” 


“Thavye felt that, and put it down to 


fancy.” 


his name is Schwanthaler, a great player. 
I saw him win £2,000 last night ; he never 
plays on a system,.just on his own genius. 

“Tsaw him lose nearly £3,000 a couple 
of nights ago, so his genius is at fault at 
times, but I’ve watched him with the 
estyvo on him and he didn’t seem able to 
lose. And he doesn’t know his own 
powers in the least, for if he did when he 
found himself losing he’d walk ‘out and 
wait till his wireless apparatus had re- 
covered itself and put him in touch again 
with the future.” 

Schwanthaler, a cadaverous - looking 
individual, passed us making in the direc- 
tion of the funicular railway station. 

“The future,” 
said Comstock, 
“that’s the other 
name for fortune; 
and the man who 
can read one finds 
the other.” 

Then we. re- 
turned to the 
hotel for déjeiiner. 


IT. 

That evening 
I dropped down 
to Monte Carlo 
by the funicular. 
With Christmas 
Ive begins the 
first pulse of the 
season; the great 
hotels draw their 
first deep breath. 
Ciro’s, the Café 
de Paris, and a 
dozen ‘other 
famous. restau- 
rants become 
themselves again 
after a season of 
torpor; the jewel- 
lers of the Rue de 


thing about every- la Paix stretch 
thing—or seemed out their hands 
to, which amounts from Paris and 
to the same thing deck their shops 
in conversation. with glittering 

“Fou nen y gems; the town, 
thing,” said he at the Casino, and 
last, “that the the gardens 
birthplace of the sparkle with 
biggest gambler lamps; from Men- 
in the world tone and far-off 
should lie right And through the sounds came the cry, ‘“‘ Neuf, rouge, impair, et manque”’ Bordighera the 
‘opposite to the : place looks a 


biggest gambling hell in creation.” 

“ by ro Pau 

: No gambler ? 

‘** Napoleon?” 

** Yep.” 

_ ‘Well, when one comes to think of it, 
it is.” 

“Mind you,” said Comstock, “ when I 
call a man a gambler I don’t use the 
word as a term of reproach. Of course 
a mad gambler is as bad as a mad 
‘drunkard; but I do know this, that a 
‘great gambler has his moments when his 
mind casts away all common ways of 
thought and he knows what’s going to 
happen, and so is beyond all other men. 
He’s connected by wireless with the next 
moment; he remembers the future. Na- 
poleon was a man of that sort. He went 


“Just so. We nearly always put the 
laws of life we don’t understand down to 
fancy. Well, the casino people don’t put 
this down to fancy. They don’t care a row 
of red apples for the men with systems, for 
they don’t fear systems, but they dislike the 
instinctive gambler—the man with flashes 
of intuition—and they poison his brain.” 

“ Poison his brain ?”’ 

“With bad air. The ventilation of 
the casino is a disgrace.” 

“Tt certainly is.” 

“So you see what I mean. I don’t 
suppose they have worked it out on my 
lines, but they know that the more you 
fog the mind of the player and dim its 
subconscious finer faculties the less chance 
has the player. Look at that man coming 
along here just as if to prove my words; 


O51 


necklace of brilliants cast by the sea. 
Gaiety fills the air. 

“Messieurs, faites vos jeux!” 
season has begun. 

Ismoked a cigar at the Café de Paris 
and then wandered across to the Casino ; 
the rooms were just filling, and the great 
brass-chained oil lamps burning above 
the tables cast their light on the white 
shirt fronts of the men and the jewellery 
and chiffon of the women. At the second 
table on the left as you enter I paused to 
watch the play. 

The table was being arranged; some 
gold, a few notes, and a number of five- 
franc pieces lay about, some en plein— 
that is to say, on the numbers—some 
on black, some on red, some on manque, 
and some on passe. 


The 
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THE GHOST OF THE CASINO. 


“Messieurs, faites vos jeux!’ The 
croupier set the cylinder in motion, spun 
the ball—then alter a moment came the 
cry barring all further staking of money :— 

“ Rien ne va plus!” 

The ball wobbled, hesitated, and fell 
with a click into its fate-appointed place. 
“Neuf, rouge, impair et manque.” 

The 1ake of the croupier began clear- 
ing the table; only three or four pieces 
had been staked en plein, and amidst these 
pieces scattered on the green cloth and 
plump on the No. g reposed a plaque— 
one of those delightful hundred-franc 
pieces coined only at Monaco, less coins 
than medals for the fortunate. The crou- 
pier handed three thousand five hundred 
francs in notes and gold to the owner of 
the plaque, who was seated just on his le!t. 
It was Schwanthaler. 

I had not noticed him ‘before. He 
was seated with his thin hands resting 
on the table, and beside him lay a wad of 
pink and blue notes, and upon the notes, 
like a paper weight, a pile of golden 
plaques. His face wore an abstracted 
expression, and though he had evidently 
been winning heavily he showed no sign 
of elation. Your true gambler never does. 
The table began to arrange itself again, 
and Schwanthaler, after a moment’s hesi- 
tation, removed his hundred-frane piece 
from No. g and held it between finger and 
thumb, tapping lightly with the edge of 
it on the green cloth as if undecided as 
to his next move. 

It may be well here to state for the 
benefit of the uninitiated that nothing can 
be fairer than the construction and scheme 
of the roulette table. The numbers from 
I to 36 are arranged in the middle of the 
board in three columns of a dozen each. 
You place your five francs at the base of 
any one of these three columns, and if any 
number in that column wins you get twice 
your stake. Nothing could be fairer. 
You place your five francs on the space 
labelled manque ; that is to say, you back 
any number up to and including 18, or 
you place it on the space labelled passe ; 
that is, you back any number from :9 to 
36 inclusive ; in either event if you win 
you get your five francs back with five 
francs on top of it. Nothing could be 
fairer. You place your money en plein ; 
that is to say, you back a single number ; 
the chances are greatly against you, 35 to 
1, no less; still, if you win you get thirty- 
five times your stake. Nothing could be 
fairer. The other moves you can make, 
as, lor instance, backing a transversale, are 
all.governed by the same mathematical 
justice. True, zero turns up now and 
again and the bank takes the table, but it 
has also to pay the players who have 
backed zero; besides, it is just that the 
bank should have some slight advantage, 
as no charge is made for admission and 
the expenses are enormous. ‘The trente et 
quarante is conducted on the same Jair 
principles. No; examine it as you will, 
there is nothing to be said against the 
treatment of the individual player at the 
tables of Monte Carlo, though there is 
much to be said against the spirit of the 
place and the evil of that spirit. 

Schwanthaler sat fora moment casting 
his eyes over this board where [ortune 
deals impartial justice. He seemed un- 
determined as to whether to place his 
money en plein or to try a cast less 
hazardous. Then came the cry of the 
croupier :— 

“ Messieurs, faites vos jeux!” 

The ball spun then just before the 
“Rien ne va plus” sounded. He leaned 


forward and placed the plaque again on 
No. 9, and almost in the same moment he 
picked up another plaque and placed it 
on top of the first. The ball came to 
rest with asound like the click of a pistol 
trigger. 

“ Neuf, rouge, impair, et manque.” 

Nine had won again, and tle croupier, 
having raked in the stakes of the losers, 
counted out seven thousand-franc notes, 
and folding them handed the bundle to 
Schwanthaler. As he took them he caught 
my eye watching him. Again the table 
was arranged and again the fortunate 


German sat with the plaques which he had > 


removed from the board in his hand. 
Then he placed them beside him, took a 
note fora thousand francs, folded it neatly 
in four, and held it in his fingers. The 
cylinder rotated, the croupier spun the 
ball, and Schwanthaler leaning: forward 
was about to place the folded note on the 
fateful nine when he caught my eye 
again watching him. I saw him pause 
as if suddenly stricken by indecision ; his 
hand rested a moment. over the square, 
then he withdrew. hand and note. 

I knew at once that my glance and 
the fact that I was intently watching him 
had spoiled his aim so to speak. Half 
the table were watching him, but I was 
directly opposite and more noticeable on 
that account. He had put forward iis 
money with an appearance of certainty 
and he withdrew it with all the appear- 
ance of a man suddenly stricken by 
indecision. 

Unhappy Schwanthaler. [ had broken 
his wireless communication with the next 
moment. 

“ Neuf, rouze, impair, et manque.” 

For the third time nine had turned up. 
Such a thing does not happen once in a 
blue moon, and [ turned from the table feel- 
ing like a blunderer who has accidentally 
smashed some fragile treasure. I passed 
to the other tables, and pausing at the 
one nearest to the entrance of the trente 
ct quavante room risked a couple of napo- 
leons, backing manque, won some twelve 
or fourteen napoleous and lost them 
again, and would have gone on playing 
but that the hour of closing had arrived. 

I took a carriage back to La Turbie, 
went to bed, and fell asleep thinking of 
those fourteen twenty-franc pieces that 
like a fool I had let slip back into the 
hands of the bank. ‘“‘ Why on earth won't 
men take their winnings after a run of 
luck and leave the place?” I murmured, 
asking myself the question whose answer 
contains the secret of the success of Monte 
Carlo. 

Hl. 

Next morning I awoke still thinking of 
those lost twenty-franc pieces. | had never 
gambled much at the Monte Carlo rooms, 
firstly because the tables are so large, the 
crowd of plavers so great, and consequently 
the time between the rotations of the ball 
so prolonged that I prefer the quicker play 
at a small casino like that of San Remo 
or even the little kursaal of Bordighera ; 
secondly, because at many small casinos 
they let one stake a modest two francs as 
minimum, and that is a consideration to 
a medium-sized purse. 

I spent the early part of the morning 
walking with Comstock along _ the 
National Road towards Eze, and a little 
before noon took the funicular railway 
down to Monte Carlo, lunched at Ciro’s, 
and wandered into the Casino. 

Every penny I possessed outside of 
England [ had upon me —some eiglit 
thousand francs in notes and gold. I had 
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not brought it for the purpose of gam- 
bling—indeed, I did not propose to play 
at all—I simply carried it with me deem- 
ing it safer in my pocket than in my port- 
manteau. The first player I noticed was 
Schwanthaler seated at the same table 
where he had played the night before. 
He was haggard-looking and evidently 
losing heavily. I passed on and reached 
the table near the entrance of the trente et 
quavante room, took my place standing 
near the chair of the chef de partie, and 
watched the game for a while. Then I 
reached forward and placed a twenty- 
franc piece on manque. 

* Neuf, rouge, impair, et manque.” 

A twenty-franc piece fell with a soft 
thud next to mine. I picked it up and 
left the original coin still lying on manque. 
Again the ball whirred, clicked, and 
stopped. 

“ Huit, noir, pair, et manque.” 

Another twenty-franc piece fell with a 
solt flop next to mine. I picked it up and 
left the original coin still lying. Again 
and again and again came manque and 
the flop of the golden twenty-lranc piece 
on the table. Nothing is more delightlul 
thana run like this; it is like a hen lay- 
ing golden eggs for one. I remember 
Comstock’s fatal words, and thought | 
felt the estvo. I knew, or thought I knew, 
what was going to happen next. Manque 
had turned up six times running.’ [ 


-changed my tactics and placed twenty 


francs on passe and lost. 

Manque had now turned up seven 
times running, so | determined on a bold 
stroke. I placed the five twenty-lranc 
pieces I had won on passe—it was next 
to impossible that manque should turn up 
for an eighth time. ; 

The ball spun. ’ 

“ Dix--ept, noir, impair, et manque.” . 

[had no more gold. I took a thou- 
sand-franc note from my pocket book, 
changed it, and placed a hundred-franc 
piece on passe, and won. Now in all 
truth I felt the hand of luck again. 
Manque had exhausted herself after her 
Jong run and passe was going in for a 


sprint. ‘Be bold,” said I, and 1 placed 
five hundred francs on passe. Manque 
turned up. 

Again, feeling certain that manque 


despite that momentary kick was spent, I 
put the remainder of my thousand-lranc 
note on passe. Manque turned up. 

Then what happened to me was this. 
As though money were no object to me, 
dazed and scarcely master of myself, I put 
five hundred francs on red and won. Saw 
red and nothing but red, and in fifteen 
minutes or so I was standing destitute of 
everything but two coins which I was 


jingling in my _ right-hand _ trousers 
pocket. 
Then I walked out into the atrium 


and from the atrium into the open air. 
It is a very unpleasant sensation to find 
oneself suddenly shorn like a sheep, and 
the gaiety of that blue-skied Christmas 
Day and the music of the band of the 
Café de Paris did not make me feel more 
cheerful. My hotel bill was unpaid, aid 
it was necessary for me to return to Eng- 
land that week. I had lost enough to 
allow me to apply to the Casino for the 
viatique, as they call the sum presented to 
ruined gamblers to send them home, but 
that did not lighten my spirits. 

I was thirsty, and I returned to th: 
Casino and went into the relreslment- 
room to get some lemonade. There I saw 
Schwanthaler. He was drinking iced 
Vichy water-with a shaking hand holding 


(Continued on p. xx) 
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THe GHOST OF THE CASINO. 


apse 5.) 


Suddenly I noticed Schwanthaler standing opposite me. . . . There was a look of exultation in his 
eyes. The “estro’’ was on him 
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Christmas. 
HRISTMAS iscoming. There are 

some fine folks in the world who 

will sneer at it. They will tell 

you that times have changed, 

that Christmas is played out, and that 
the so-called least brings us nothing better 
than bills, bores, and a bank holiday. 
Rather tiresome people they are when you 
come to think of it because they not only 
miss the fun themselves but do their best 
to spoil it for other people. As for me I 
enjoy Christmas. Presents are good both 
to give and receive, and in London at 
any rate Christmas week is a time of 
much merriment. Home life perhaps 
takes a back seat and most of us are 
under the rule of the restaurant. Christ- 
mas is no longer a family festival. In fact, 
for the clubman it has lost most of its 
terrors. Outsiders now often 
join the home circle, and some 
cheery souls take a table at 
the Ritz or the Carlton and 
there entertain any stray men 
who are not asked to Christ- 
mas parties in the country, 
and many people take their 
children to the big juvenile 
parties given at these great 
hostelries, all of which makes 


for peace and goodwill if 
perhaps served up in a 
modern fashion. 


i: & = 
Christmas Food. 
“T*he King and Queen are 

now on the high seas, 
but there will be special 
dainties on the Christmas 
dinner table at Sandringham. 
Caviar comes from _ the 
[emperor of Russia and a 
boar’s head from the German 
Emperor. Then cygnets are 
served; also venison, roast 
goose, sucking pig, the time- 
honoured baron of beef, and a 
woodcock pie of vast propor- 
tions. Anent this last hangs 
a story. Woodcock pie has 
been for years a favourite 
dish with our royalties, but 
Lord Farquhar when master 
of the household suggested 
several improvements. He 
had been staying at Boulogne, 
where lie had sampled a pie 
of supreme excellence. The 
secret of its success proved to 
be the result of laying a beel- 
steak over as well as under 
the birds and the placing of 
the birds themselves with their 
heads downward. Ever since 
this method has been carefully 
followed in the royal kitchens. 

te & t 

Then and Now. 
“Lhe old-fashioned Christmas dishes 

seem to be fast fading away. A 
boar’s head and a baron of beef still 
appear at most of our great houses, but 
roast beef and plum pudding are not 
always seen on smart dinner tables. 
Plum pudding, by the way, has become a 
summer dish, and may be eaten cold at 
several well-known American houses. 
Turkeys and mince pies, however, remain 
in favour, and a few hosts and hostesses 
order exotic fare such as swan, reindeer, 
and soon. Just now the usual paragraph 
goes the round of the papers that turkeys 
will be dear at Christtnas. No doubt it 
appears for obvious reasons. As for me 


Dits. 


I always wonder why a turkey is in such 
demand for a Christmas dinner. He 
is an overrated bird, dry and insipid, and 
can never be got down without adjuncts 
in the way ofsauces and stuffing. A good 
chicken or a fat pheasant can give him 
points and a beating, but custom ordains 
that we must eat him, a task upon which 
many of us enter with reluctance and 
which some of us finish with repentance. 
On Presents. 
ven as I write some of us have begun 
our Christmas shopping. In the 
matter of presents nothing counts so much 
as a sense of suitability. Some people— 
even the rich and generous—have a weird 
knack of sending you what you don’t 
want or else grates on your sense of the 
artistic. Gloves of the wrong size, books 


MISS MILLICENT WALTON 


Of Horsley Priory, Gloucester, whose engagement to Captain Robert 
Heathcote of Kelham House, Notts, the only son of Mr. Robert 
Heathcote of Manton Hall, Oakham, and cousin to Lord Ancaster, 


is announced 


you can’t read, ties or blouses of unholy 
hues, frames that fit no photograph—all 
of these are offered on the shrine of friend- 
ship. Then one gets any number of 
hackneyed gifts such as paper knives and 
prayer books, clocks and cream jugs, card 
cases and calendars. Not everyone, how- 
ever, falls to the level of the old lady who 
at a bazaar won a monstrous red velvet 
cushion and remarked as she gazed at it, 
“ Awlul thing, is it not, my dear? But 
it will do splendidly for a Christmas 
present.” Common sense is the salt of 
life on these occasions. Why will no one 
give a season ticket for a skating rink or 
a year’s subscription to a library ? 
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Christmas Parties. 
hristmas is kept in cheery style at 

most of our great country houses. 
Chatsworth is well to the fore in this re- 
spect. A large family party is the rule 
with the present duke and duchess, but 
the table is often laid for forty people, 
and the massive gold plate attracts great 
admiration. Much has been written on 
the Duke of Devonshire’s collection of 
minerals, said to be the finest in England, 
and also on the superb emerald bought 
from Dom Pedro, 4tmperor of Brazil. 
But those who know the house are 
amused at some of the minor details. 
For instance, on one of the doorways is 
painted the picture of a fiddle hanging 
from a peg, and so natural does this 
appear that many people believe it to be 
real. Then there is treasured in the house 
a quaint relic of past centuries. 
This isa bill sent from Eton 
to Sir William Cavendish, the 
first owner of Chatsworth, and 
which sets forth the cost of 
education in the reign of 
Queen Elizabeth. It contains 
such items as “chicken 4d., 
mending shoes 1d. two 
bunches of wax lights 1d., 
a book—‘ Atsop’s Fables’— 
4d.” Infact, the entire cost 
of schooling comes out at 
about £5 per annum. 

it ait to 
More Ducal Parties, 
“Lhe Duke and Duchess of 

Northumberland live in 
old-world splendour at Aln- 
wick Castle, and the bride 
and bridegroom, Lord and 
Lady Percy, are certain to 
share in the Christmas festivi- 
ties. The Duke and Duchess 
of Beaufort entertain a gay 
crowd at Badminton, and 
there is always a huge Christ- 


mas tree for little Lord 
Worcester and the Ladies 
Somerset. The Duchess of 


Beaufort is a pretty woman 
and a fine rider to hounds, 
and, although she rides as- 
tride, still sticks to the old 
fashion of wearing a high 
hat in-the hunting field. The 
Duke and Duchess of Suther- 
land hold high state at Dun- 
robin Castle, and among their 
annual set of guests are Lady 
Cromartie, Lord and Lady 
Castlereagh, Miss Chaplin, 
and Sir Edward and Lady 
Constance Stewart-Richard- 
son. The above-mentioned 
ladies used to form the quartet 
of girls who were under the 
care of the Duchess of Suther- 
land at Stafford House and 
Dunrobin Castle. By the way, 
Dunrobin, unlike most other places, is in 
its glory soon alter Christmas. 


it * 
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cs 
Some Others. 
ord and Lady Londonderry will have 
their usual big party at Wynyard. 
The house has one curious memorial. 
This is a permanent record put up in the 
room where King Edward once held a 
council, as it is a most uncommon occur- 
rence fora sovereign to hold a council in 
the house of a subject. Lord and Lady 
Londesborough receive a big house party 
at Blankney, and certain dishes served at 
their Christmas dinner have become histo- 
rical. ‘These include an entire boar. 
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SNAPPED IN SHIRES. 


SIR JOHN AND LADY MILBANKE Cs 


With their younger son, Ralph, at a recent meet of the Cottesmore at Knossington Grange. Sir John, who is a major in the 

10th Hussars and is known to his friends by the nickname of “the Snail,’’ has had a most distinguished military career and was 

A.D.C. to Major-General French during the South African War, where he was seriously wounded. He has also won the coveted 

Lady Milbanke, like her husband, is an enthusiastic sportswoman and a keen follower of hounds. She is the 
daughter of Lieut.-Colonel the Hon. Charles Crichton, and has two sons 


Victoria Cross. 
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Politics. 
OMEHOW or other the very mention 

of the word, “ politics,” casts a 

shade of drab over life. It is like 

suddenly drawing aside the curtain 
to show us that human nature at bottom 
has progressed very, very little in spite of 
our glorious twentieth-century civilisa- 
tion. If we had made as much progress 
in character as we have done in invention 
what a comparatively pleasant world this 
would be. Humanity is as persecuting 
nowadays, as narrow, as selfish, and as 
sell-seeking aS ever it was in the dark 
ages. Civilisation has washed us, but it 
is a long way from having lelt us “ whiter 
than snow.” One some- 
how wonders whether the 
instinct of intolerance and 
persecution is not as neces- 
sary a part of human nature 
as are love and _ hatred. 
The war cry changes with 
the ages, but the spirit of 
waging war remains en- 
tirely the same. And the 
very last person who ought 
to have the reins of govern- 
ment in his hands is the 
politician, for he on the 
face of it is a grossly-pre- 
judiced person, and govern- 
ment should be entirely 
without prejudice except a 
prejudice in favour of the 
nation’s good, not only for 
to-day but in the future as 
well, and this, too, with- 
out the sentimentality of 
Liberalism and the ‘ un- 
sympathy ’’ of Conserva- 
tism. 
Thorns in the Time of 
Peace. 
Fa politicians are thorns 

in the time of peace 

and vou can’t get at them 
in time of war, so they 
gain both ways. I can 
imagine that in some men’s 
minds the nation and the 
nation’s good fill their 
minds with lofty and un- 
selfish thoughts, but these 
men do not as arule put 
themselves up for election. 
The true patriot is not of 
those who tub-thump for a 
few weeks, and if successful 
in their tub-thumping go 
to join the noble army of 
“ba-bas’’ who flock un- 
complainingly into a lobby. 
Nobody nowadays, even the 
greatest political partisan, 
at the bottom of his heart 
believes for a single in- 
stant that patriotism—real 
patriotism, the patriotism 
which will sacrifice every- 
thing for what it believes 
to be the country’s good— 
nobody believes nowadays that such things 
play any véle of importance in the heart of 
the mother of all parliaments. In fact, to 
calla man a_ politician is almost synony- 
mouswith calling hima liar—not a wicked 
liar perhaps, but simply a. man who will 
play nice little tricks with facts and 
figures in order to gain his party’s ends. 
For the party, the whole party, and 
nothing but the party is the only question 
that politically matters. How to circum- 
vent the Opposition, dole out benefits to 


your supporters, and, in a sentence, promise 
everything that is likely to prolong your 
period in power—that is quickly becoming 
the be all and end all of parliamentary 
life. It is very sordid and very ugly, isn’t 
it? But it is. too true to be altogether 
pleasant. Politics is a game in which 
everybody may be the loser except those 
individuals who are in a position to throw 
the dice. To obtain the reins of govern- 
ment, that is all that matters for the 
moment, and the future is of no earthly 
consideration. Once in power each party 
immediately forces upon the country, 
whether it desires it or not, a series of 
measures in which a handful of busy- 


A FAMOUS CARICATURIST AT WORK 


The snapshotter has been lucky enough to catch ‘‘Sem,’” the tamous 

French caricaturist, at work at the Auteuil races the other day. ‘‘Sem” has 

portrayed every well-known man and woman in Paris, and his panorama, 

“Tout Paris,” which was a most remarkable gallery of well-known men 
and women, added in no small measure to his fame 


bodies at some central office see some 
political or worldly advantage. Voild tout ! 


i ft * 
Straight Words. 
[t is really a relief to come across a book 
dealing with politics in which prin- 
ciples and not party play the bigger part. 
Such a book is Mr. J. M. Kennedy’s “ Tory 
Democracy” (Swift). It is frankly Con- 
servative in ideal, but it is no infatuated 
partisan of the present Conservative party. 
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By 
© Richard King. 


Speaking of the lack of ideas in the Oppo- 
sition’s programme he writes, ‘For at 
least three generations the Tories have 
been too stupid to appreciate the import- 


ance of ideas, and they have usually 


driven from their ranks any man who 
showed the slightest trace of originality 
in this respect.” Later on he states, ‘‘ The 
apathy and Philistinism of the Tories 
drove from their vanguard the only people 
who could maintain them in power, viz., 
the thinkers.” He also admonishes the 
aristocracy, who have apparently forgotten 
their responsibilities not only as in- 
dividuals but as leaders and champions 
of the working classes. In feudal times 
the aristocrat and _ the 
peasant lived together side 
by side to their own mutual 
advantage and understand- 
ing. In latter days there 
has risen up between them 
a middle and upper middle 
class which have not only 
divided them but has ex- 
ploited the poorer popula- 
tion for their own advan- 
tage. It is in fact these 
middle classes who have 
been the enemy of labour 
all along, and it is this 
same middle class whose 
cause is the cause of 
Liberalism—the presumed 
champions of the worker. 
In fact, the dust which 
Liberalism has thrown in 
the eyes of labour, pretend- 
ing that its hardships came 
from the aristocracy while 
at the same time exploit- 
ing it for its own financial 
benefit, is one of the 
cleverest political pieces of 
party blulf which has ever 
brought glory upon the 
workers of the evil. The 
Tory party, who ought to 
have seen this move, were 
too out of touch with the 
real requirements of the 
community and too pom- 
pous, ignorant, and mori- 
bund of ideas to circumvent 
this most palpable party 
move. It only remains 
then for them—even at the 
eleventh hour—to_ bring 
forward schemes’ which 
will bring the aristocracy 
and labour once more into 
touch with each _ other. 
Their interests are identical. 
It ig only the middle classes 
wife anxious to prevent 
bhYS vapprochement. 

te a. 
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The Programme. 
M:: Kennedy’s _ pro- 
gramme is likely to 
startle the conventional 
Conservative considerably. 
Briefly, it urges that nearly 
all industries in which machinery is largely, 
if not entirely, used should be State- 
owned and State-directed; that only 
those trades which require a man’s indi- 
vidual attention, such as painting, shoe- 
making, carpentering, etc., should be lelt 
in the hands of private individuals. It is 
an interesting and suggestive theory which 
will pay investigation; but then ‘“ Tory 
Democracy” is an interesting and sug- 
gestive littie book which everybody should 
certainly settle down to read. 


(Continued on p. xxx) 
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A SHOOTING PARTY AT STONOR PARKA 


Which is Rented from Lord Camoys by the Hon. Henry Coventry. 


THE HON. HENRY COVENTRY’S HOUSE PARTY 


The names of those seen in group, reading from left to right, are: Lord Deerhurst, Mr. H. Noble, Princess Victor Duleep Singh, 
Mr. A. Pryor, Hon. Mrs. H. Coventry (in front), Mrs. H. De la Rue (behind), Lady Newborough, Prince Victor Duleep Singh, 
: the Hon. H. Coventry, Mr. W. H. Jefferson, and another 
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THE HOST LADY NEWBOROUGH Be 
Counting the bag between the drives, which as will be seen Nursing Master Cecil Coventry, the son of the Hon. Henry, Tara 
was a good one and Mrs Coventry 


The Hon. Henry Coventry's shoot at Stonor Park last week resulted in a capital bag. Among the guns were Prince Victor Duleep Singh, Lord 
; Deerhurst, Mr. A. Pryor, and Mr. W. H. Jefferson Our snapshots depict incidents of the shoot 
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‘Who was There? 


XTRACT from the social column 
of “The Daily News” of the 
following morning: “The Na- 
tional English Theatre reopened 

its doors last night to a brilliant and 
enthusiastic audience. In spite of the 
dark record of failure behind it there 
seems to be little doubt that under the 
able direction of the new American 
impresavios, Mr. Charles Hammerstein 
and Mr. Oscar T'rohman, our national 
playhouse will speedily rank among the 
most successful theatres in the kingdom. 
As was to -be surmised on such an 
auspicious and important occasion thie 
theatre was filled with a_ splendidly 
representative audience. In the gallery 
and upper circle were to be seen most 
of the peers and peeresses who are at 
present working in London. Among 
these were to be observed the Duchess of 
, comfortably clad in a serviceable 
coat and skirt of thick homespun; the 
Duchess of ——, who has just opened a 
picture shop in Hammersmith Broadway ; 
the Ladies —— fresh from their triumphs 
in the back row of the chorus of the 
Gaiety Theatre; Lady —— and Lady 
Angela , now on the literary staff of 
the Christian Girls’ Upward Movement 
Society ; Lord —-—, who came on from 
the Hippodrome, where his turn is one 
of the early ones; Lord S——, whose 
street singing is always in demand out- 
side every house; and Mr. William 
Gillett. In the stalls were the Earl and 
Countess of Cocoatina, the Irish and 
Scotch presidents, Sir Philip and Lady 
Snowdon, the Welsh president and Mrs. 
Lloyd, Lord and Lady Hardy of Keir, Lord 
Ladsbury, and Mr. Winston Churchill.” 


* & 


The Opening. 
“Tre proceedings began punctually at 
seven o'clock by the Prime Minister 
announcing the 365th Hymn, the sacred 
music being superbly rendered by the 
choir of the Westminster Baptist Chapel 
and accompanied on the organ by Mr. 
Lewis Llewellen of the National Church 
of Wales. The last verse was sung by 
the entire audience standing, and the 
volume of sound was as inspiring as it 
was impressive. The first item of the 
evening was a new and original film by 
the Horrorscopic Company of Manchua- 
setts, U.S.A. The story told of a young 
girl who lived with her brother in the 
midst of the prairie. The young man 
unfortunately was obliged to leave his 
sister for a few days on urgent business, this 
business being admirably mimed by the 
two principal characters, and a distinctly 
artistic touch was added by the nature 
of this particular ‘“‘ business” being left 
cleverly in doubt. Alone in the house 
the maiden is a prey to the liveliest 
anxiety concerning her virtue, especially 
as she is living in the middle of a country 
full of marauders who are always on the 
maraud. As it happens she had. just 
retired to rest when the house is suddenly 
kroken into bya party of these wicked 
men. ‘They seize the poor female by her 
raven tresses and at once demand to be 
told the whereabouts of the safe. This 
accomplished, they seize her in their arms, 
strap her now unconscious form on to a 
horse, and set off for the wilds. After 
this exciting episode comes a series of 
about thirty-nine scenes all representing 
the heroine and her abductors on horse- 
back being followed by the girl’s brother 


First Night Future— 


and his friends, also on galloping steeds. 
They never seem to get any nearer each 
other, and the ‘variety of landscape they 
race through shows that they must be 
going quite a long way. 

e = Ey 
The End. 
The last scene depicts the ruf- 

fians’ camp with the 
heroine strapped and gagged 
lying on the floor of a tent. At 
a critical moment in her earthly 
career the -brother and _ his 
friends arrive and everybody 
gets shot, or thinks they are—- 
which makes an equally effective 
picture—-all except the heroine, 
who, now in her brother’s arms, 


ee 
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Bacon 


MISS MADELINE SEYMOUR 


Who is now playing with so much success 

the parts of Sonia in ‘‘ The Merry Widow” 

and Olga in “The Dollar Princess” in 

Mr. George Edwardes’s repertory company 
at Manchester 


holds out her hand to another young man, 
whom we presume is to be her fiancé. It 
was all most touching. The thrilling new 
film lasted over twenty minutes, and the 
audience’s enthusiasm was intense, Mr. 
Jack Robinson, who had so cleverly de- 
picted the noise of the horses’ hoofs with 
two sheep bones, being especially called 
before the screen and appjauded. 
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-as a girl who “ 
‘saved by another girl, 


“very realistic, and 
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All the Rest. 

he second item was of the broadly 
comic order; it was also highly 
appreciated. Like most films it con- 
tained a series of lengthy scenes in which 
everybody was chasing everybody else, 
and apple carts and perambulators are 
broken up broadcast in the process. The 
third item was one of the Horrorscope 
Company’s famous domestic tragedies, 
depicting a dying mother and a plaintive 
child who attracts the attention of a 
labour member’s sweet wile, and is thus 
saved from starvation and helped heaven- 
wards through the sympathetic aid of this 
charming lady’s only little girl. The 
actress who took this delightful character 
appeared in the fourth series of pictures 
went wrong” but was 
who wouldn’t 
dream of doing so, with such success that, 
when she was eventually run over in the 
street by a duke’s motor car, she died 
amid a flying ballet of what appeared to 
be angels. _ It was all very charming and 
the applause was 
deafening. 
cy tt % 

The Interval. 


fter this the male members of the au- 
dience retired to the bar, where a 
variety of temperance drinks were pro- 
vided, while the ladies in the stalls passed 
the interval filled in by an organ recital 
with delicious cocoa, coffee, and tea and 
wholesomely - hard plain buns. The 
second part of the programme, also pre- 
faced by a hymn, in which the audience 
joined, consisted mainly of old and 
trusted friends. We had “ Foolshead in 
the Dukeries,’ ‘‘The Wickedness of Lady 
X.,” “The Evils of the Extra Glass,” 
“Death through ‘Come and Have a 
Drink,” and, to add an educational touch 
to the evening’s entertainment, a series of 
wonderful pictures depicting the new state- 
aided Bethnal Green sewage farm. The 
evening ended with the national anthem, 
“Everybody do as I do or they'll do 
wrong,” and the audience left for their 
respective homes in the new state omni- 
buses which so vividly revive the dark 
ages of adventure, followed by death. It 
was a most enjoyable evening altogether, 
and Mr. Oscar Frohman and Mr. Charles 


. Hammerstein have every reason to hope 


that they will speedily put our national 
theatre on a firm financial basis. We 
understand, too, that Covent Garden will 
open for the season next April with a 
series of gramophone and cinematograph 
operas at popular prices. The subscrip- 
tions are most promising. 
& tt tt 

Theatrical Notes. 
V Je are given to understand that in a 

few weeks’ time one famous Shak- 
sperean Theatre will close its doors to re- 
open them some days later as an éduca- 
tional cinematograph theatre. The poet’s 
plays will be given as heretofore, but they 
will be ‘considerably condensed so that a 
dozen or so may be witnessed on the same 
evening without extra expense, Mr. Dryas- 
bones of the Republican Theatre being 
specially engaged to make the descriptive 
noises. Moreover, there is a movement on 
foot to enforce from each member of the 
audience a percentage on the price of each 
ticket sold. The money thus forthcoming 
will be devoted to the community at large 
as a recompense to it for the loss during 
several hours in each day of other people’ Ss 
possible Elon 
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THE NEW OPERATIC STAR 
Who Created a Furore in “Rigoletto” Last Week. 


Apeca 


MISS FELICE LYNE 


Who made such a success in the part of Gilda in “‘ Rigoletto,” is quite one ot the youngest and certainly one of the most attractive 
of coloratura sopranos at the present moment before the public eye. Born at Kansas City, Missouri, from her earliest years she 
showed the strongest musical tendencies and at first proposed to be a pianist, but fate ordained otherwise. Her music teacher 
hearing her sing recommended her to have her voice trained, with the result that she sailed for Europe and placed herself under the 
tuition of Mathilde Marchesi in Paris. With her she studied for two years, afterwards going for a short time to Jean de Reszke, 
and finally concluded her training with L. d’Aubigne, who played no small part in bringing her voice to its present state of excellence. 
‘Miss Lyne, although an American by birth, can undoubtedly be claimed as English by origin as her ancestors left Cornwall during 
the troublous times of the Napoleonic wars and settled in Kentucky 
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HIS isn’t even my own 
make-up story but 
simply a related affair 


that came to me fifth- 
hand from my maid, who 
happens to be a cousin—in 
the French branch of thefamily 
please—of the young man who 
delivers the meat at the house 
of Polly’s aunt’s sister-in-law. 
She, the sister-in-law, lives at 
Home—you always spell home 
with a capital H when you are abroad at 
Christmas-time—in a tiny street that is 
grandly called Bark Place. Polly is quite 
an ordinary young female. However, I 
am’ generously giving her curly auburn 
locks and the eloquent sort of green eyes 
that make you anxious about a girl’s 
future. No; after all, that won't do because 
Polly is only a little typewriter, and they 
rarely have green eyes or reddish hair, do 
they? At least the ones that do always 
marry the junior partner of their firm or 
else run away with the contents of the 
strong box. Polly did neither of these 
things so I'll give her a more demure 
colouring. Chestnut hair—you see I am 
not even calling it rich—flecked with gold 
—can’t resist the touch of gold, you know 
—and the dearest English grey eyes in the 
world. 
& 
Polly on “the night of my story—I had 
perhaps better say her story—was 
a very pleasantly-excited little lady. It 
was Christmas Eve, and everyone knows 
how utterly happy one feels on Christ- 
mas [ve. Polly was truthfully and 
’solutely joyous; you see she was giving 
a réveillon party all on her own in the 
large but poorly-furnished bedroom she 
occupied up on the seventh floor of one of 
those tall French houses that are so high 
they don’t seem to have any roof at all. 
Pour les convenances | must tell you that 
Polly was able to entertain in her bed- 
room because the bed and an unsightly 
washetangs were hidden by a screen. 


Polly was leaving the Bites Vendome 
where her “ business house ” was and 
hurrying home when suddenly—oh the 
suddenness of it !—she saw a flash of light 
in the gutter; this was in the Rue de la 
Paix just outside Leo Weill’s well-known 
jewellery shop. She bent down, picked “it” 
up, and remained spellbound withastonish- 
ment. The sharp prick of a pin brought 
her to her senses and showed her that the 
wonderful gleaming thing was a diamond 
brooch. ‘The middle diamond was so 
huge that she said—as you or I would 
say if we saw our hatedest woman friend 
with such a stone—“I expect it’s only 
glass.” ‘‘ But whether it’s glass or not,” 
added Polly, “I must take it to M. le 
Commissaire.’” She turned towards the 
nearest police station, but on the way 
she popped in home and ran upstairs to 
fetch the carefully-saved gold louis that 
was to provide many things—Christmas 
““pudden,” only a very teeny one at that, 
holly for decorations, a baby turkey, per- 
haps a box of crackers, only they are so 
expensive in Paris if you want to have 
the sort with things inside, chestnuts for 
roasting, and——. “What a tiny piece of 
gold it is,’ sighed the poor child as she 
took it from a t pink cotton-wool-lined box. 
Ea &e 

fel Bucs rll light the fire, and then when 
I get back from M. le Commissaire’s 

I can set about getting things ready,” 


POLLY—-WHAT HAPPENED TO HER C 
AT CHRISTMAS-TIME IN PARIS. 


murmured Polly as she struck one of those 
awful sulphurous T'rench matches that 
smell so vilely. In a few minutes the fire 
blazed up so joyously that Polly couldn’t 
1esist sitting down in front of it for a few 
minutes and gazing at her find. The 
jewel was sparkling away in a most 
fascinating manner, and Polly stared at 
it till she felt quite drowsy. But suddenly 
she sat up and gasped, for the middle 
diamond was growing bigger and bigger 
till all at once it flew up to the ceiling 
and stuck there, lighting up the whole 
room. What was happening? Polly 
looked round in amazement—the walls 
were hung with pale cream brocade 
embroidered with silver roses, over in the 
corner where the screen had stood a 
moment before was a Louis XV. bed 
draped with cream satin covered with 
priceless lace. “I’m dreaming,” thought 
Polly. Oh powers that be! keep me from 
pinching myself.” But she could not 
1epress a delighted “oh” whenshe caught 
sight of herself in the mirror that stood 
on the other side of the room. 
he figure reflected in the glass was 
certainly topped by Polly’s head, 
but the gown—oh, what a creation !— 
just like the one Alice Guerra, the beau- 
tiful dancer who is appearing as commere 
at the Folies Bergére, wears in the second: 
act. Polly simply couldn’t resist getting 
up and going nearer to her wonderful 
mirror-self ; then things began to happen 
with startling rapidity. A sprightly 
French: soubrette came into the room and 
helped Polly into a gorgeous cloak lined 
with white fox that must certainly have 
come from Parry’s in the Champs Elysées. 
In another minute Polly found herself 
floating downstairs and out across the 
pavement into a softly-purring electric 
brougham. A tall, clean-shaven, and 
most beautiful—forgive the expression—- 
man was awaiting her. He seemed to 
know Polly very well, for he only spoke 
about things that she could understand— 
frocks, music-halls, and theatres. 


2 % 
“The car sped swiftly down the Boule- 
vards, leaving behind the gay 


wooden shanties that spring up all along 
the pavement at Christmas-time for the 
benefit of the kiddies who gloat over the 
toys exposed there for sale, up the Avenue 
de l’Opéra to the Café de Paris, where it 
stopped. There Polly was bewildered by 
the noise of the tzigane orchestra, the 
scent of the flowers, the perfume of the 
painted ladies, and the gorgeousness of 
the frocks. “I almost prefer my own room 
and our once-in-a-way picnic treats,” she 


sighed, so her companion rushed her 
away. ‘They went to the Opéra Comique 


where Marguerite Carrée was singing ; but 
everyone was so excited about the coming 
Christmas suppers and festivities that a 
noisy hum of voices almost drowned the 
singer’s voice, and anyway Polly wouldn’t 
have understood the music of La Reine 
Fiametta. Next she found herself attend- 
ing midnight mass at the Eglise de la 
Madeleine, where the fussing and bustling 
of. many over-dressed ladies getting to 
their seats—reserved, if you please—just 
like at the theatre, thought Polly, was 
most upsetting ; besides, our little English 
girl was rather shocked at the gorgeous 
pageantry. The manger, the waxen child, 
the dummy figures, the stuffed animals, 
all made her feel that she wanted to run 
away. 
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H | want to go home,” she 
cried to her companion. 
“Tf you like, chére amie,” he 
answered, “but don’t. you 
want to'see the réveillon at the 
Abbaye de Théléme? The 
little Spanish girls will be 
dancing and the English Tiller 
girls will be there too and lots 
of pretty actresses, and I'll 
show you the Marquise dézZ;. 
and Madame X.and——” He 
whispered dozens of great names into 
Polly’s little ear; but she resolutely shook 
her head. ‘‘ Don’t you want to hear them 
drink in the Christmas Day,” he continued, 
“and won't you dance the garandole with 
us all? Why you must taste the French 
turkeys, the puddings, and the famous 
boudin, you must.” But Polly was already 
half-way down the flight of wide stone 
steps that lead to the Madeleine; he 
hastened after her, but she rushed on, too 
fast, alas! for poor Polly slipped and fell, 
oh, such a crash! She sat up rubbing 
her elbow and gazed round at her shabby 
old room. Yes, of course, it was a dream, 
and you knew it from the beginning when 
I said the big diamond flew up to the 
ceiling. Well, Polly gathered her sleepy 
wits together, poked her fire, picked up her 
louis and the precious brooch, and sallied 
forth to the commissaire de police. The 
streets were gay with chattering French 
folk all laden with parcels. 
e e 
en minutes afterwards Polly was at 
the big shop on the Boulevards called 
Old England; she was buying as she had 
never dared buy before in all her little 
life. Tightly clutched in her hand was 
the hundred-franc note that the well- 
known actress, Jane Marnac, had given her 
for bringing back her brooch—’twas 
Christmas luck that Polly should have 
arrived at the police station just as the 
actress was telling the commissaire of her 
loss, wasn’t it? ‘‘ This is better than any 
old dream,” thought Polly as she watched 
the salesman making up a parcel of 
English goodies, ‘and won't the others 
stare when they see my spread!” But all 
at once Polly’s pretty face clouded over— 
the nice clean-shaven dream companion 
was rather a dear. ‘‘ Now I come to truly 
think of it,” thought Polly, “he’s rather 
like Jack.” 
tt tt 
eee was one of the jolliest boys in 
Polly’s business house—English, of 
course, or he wouldn’t be jolly—and, well, 
he sometimes brought two-sou bunches of 
violets to Polly. “I suppose he'll bring me 
something to-night,’ mused Polly. “Of 
course it was rather cheek my inviting him 
with the girls, and But there, he’d 
have been lonely if I hadn’t.” With a 
half smile and a pink flush on her little 
face Polly took her parcel and walked 
down the lighted Boulevards. Outside 
a florist’s shop she paused, and after a 
proper amount of hesitation entered. 
“«Sil vous play ”—Polly will never have a 
good French accent I’m afraid— jer 
voudray au mistletoe.” 
tt 
O! course eahey married in the spring and 
went home to England, had many 
children, and riches came to them in due 
course, but always Polly prefers to say “ A 
merry Christmas” rather than ‘“‘ Heureux 
Noél,” and do you know | am rather 
like Polly, so happy Christmas, dear 
everyones.—PRISCILLA. 
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FASHIONS IN HATS FOR THE MOMENT 


Which will be Probably Out of Date when these Pages Appear. 


THE MODERN TAM O’ SHANTER “THE CASQUE A BOUDOIR CAP 


Of petunia velvet and embroidery to which the Or inverted flower bowl of black Quite a new departure are these alluring affairs of 
winds do homage as happily they are unable to velvet which necessitates the lace and ribbon, mere trifles that make women 
dislodge it wearer gazing upwards beautiful in their hours of ease 


Photographs by Underwod, Schneider, Bert, and Electra 


THE POCAHONTAS “444 THE PEAKED HAT Ke corel THE NEW POKE BONNET 


With feathers arranged like those in the Carried out in bronze-green changeant The ‘skipping’? skyward crown of black 
head-dress of the Pocahontas and early  taffetas supplemented with skilfully-treated velvet enriched with ostrich plumes and 
American Indians ostrich plumes ribbon 


No compromise is permissible to-day—hats must be large and low or small and big—in other words, the crowns must tilt backwards, skip skywards, or 

be flat"as a pancake. It is the illustrations in the “ Journal des Dames et des Modes,’ first published by La Mesanyére in 1795, that is the fount of 

inspiration of the fashionable chef d’ceuvres. Dignity and beauty are waging war with eccentricity, thereby creating the daring and original models that 

the leaders of fashion are applauding on both sides of the Channel. Trimmings are reduced to a minimum, “ligne”’ is all-conquering, wires are con- 

spicuous by their absence, and a fetish is made of lightness of weight. The colour note is supreme and is repeated in the parure or muff and stole, and 

is a clever idea for linking the accessories of the toilette. The influence of the Durbar is noticeable in the draped turbans and the small withal costly 
motifs of embro.dery that are employed for decorative purposes 
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Pantomimes. 

WONDER whether pantomimes will 
ever outlive their popularity. Some- 
times I think they will, and again 
they seem to be such part and parcel 

of the Christmas festivities that I cannot 
imagine people casting them aside any 
more than I can imagine them ignoring 
turkey and plum pudding. At any rate, 
there can be no doubt that the enthu- 
siasm for this special form of entertain- 
ment is nowadays more one of ancient 
custom than any real pleasure. For one 
thing the pantomimes of the present day 
are such ladylike kind of affairs com- 
pared with those vulgar but very amusing 
ones of a generation back. They become 
each year more and more like musical 
comedies without any of the artistic 
charm of those entertain- 
ments and all their dulness. 
The principal boy is an 
elegant damsel, usually with 
the prettiest of figures and 
the tiniest possible voice. 
The principal girl is ditto. 
Both are equally depressing. 
Everything is given over to 
the comedians, and there are 
not half-a-dozen comedians 
in England that can take 
any performance on_ their 
own shoulders without the 
piece becoming a very weari- 
some affair. 
* od cd 
Gorgeous Productions. 
antomime as we now 
understand it is more 
often than not a blatantly- 
gorgeous production full of 
singing ~by people who 
cannot sing and comic 
scenes by people who are 
not the very least bit funny. 
One sighs for the pantomime 
of the old days when artists 
were not ashamed of being 
a bit vulgar and in which 
clever foolery took the place 
of the present-day long dis- 
sertation on anything and 
nothing in particular by the 
principal comedian. As a 
rule for the jolliest panto- 
mimes one must generally 
visit the large provincial 
centres, and perhaps it is 
in the provinces that panto- 
mime will eventually find its 
much-needed retreat. At 
present they are fast becom- 
ing out of touch with the 
public needs. Some day they 
will disappear like the clown 
scene to give way to what? _ 
& e 
Christmas. 


hristmas in the theatres this year 
promises a yreat many good things. 

We are to have a magnificent revival of 
Offenbach’s Orpheus en Enfers, which was 
revived a year ago with enormous success 
at the Paris Variétés. At His Majesty’s 
Theatre the piece is to be renamed 
Orpheus in the Underground, so we pre- 
sume that this mid-Victorian success has 
been brought thoroughly up to date. 
Then we are to have the usual wonder- 
fully-mounted Christmas pantomime at 
the Lane, and several more in the sub- 
urban theatres. Mr. Charles Hawtrey is to 
produce a new fairy children’s play called 
At the End of the Rainbow, and once more 


Peter Pan is to ly with Wendy to the Never 
Never Land at the Duke of York’s. Atthe 
Lyric we are to have a new production of 
Strauss’s delightful comic opera, The Bat, 
while the music-halls are preparing some 
startling programmes for the Yuletide 
fare. The Coliseum starts the ball rolling 
this week with Mr. and Mrs. Seymour 
Hicks in The Slum Angel. 


& & ES 


The Hippodrome. 

‘There is always a pleasant excitement 
about a visit to the Hippodrome. 

One is always sure of seeing something 

one has never seen before, and the sensa- 

tion is usually an exceptional one in the 

world of music-halls. This week there is 


the sinuous Sahary Djeli in her wonderful 


MISS WINIFRED ROMA 


Who is to play one of the leading parts in Mr. Robert Arthur’s 
Christmas pantomime, ‘“‘ Cinderella,” at the Kennington Theatre 


Eastern scena, Syria, as well as Miss Irene 
Vanbrugh and Mr. Edmund Gwenn in 
Mr. Barrie’s Twelve-Pound Look. Added to 
these stars is the famous Neapolitan 
singer, Pasquariello. I[t is always diffi- 
cult for one singing in a foreign tongue 
—more especially a man—to make an 
enthusiastic impression on a _ London 
audience. Therefore it was quite a 
triumph for the Italian artist to meet 
with such a fine reception at the close of 
his début the other afternoon. Pasquariello 
has a voice of pleasant timbre which he 
knows how to make the most of. It is 
not, however, for his voice that his per- 
formance is remarkable but for the 
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, 


from tihe Green-room. 


delightful point and charm with which he 
interprets all his songs. He has the gift 
of temperament and the intelligence to 
make the most of his natural talents. 
His manner is engaging more than com- 
manding, and there is that tinge of pas- 
sion and romance in his way of singing 
which is rarely absent from the Italians 
and is always fascinating. Altogether he 
is a really excellent acquisition to the 
Hippodrome programme, and his success 
should persuade him to pay us a return 
visit next year. 


te t tt 


The Kingsway. 
adame Lydia Yavorska has been 
giving a few special matinées of 
Ibsen’s Doll’s House in which her perform- 
ance of Nora is so remark- 
able. One misses Miss Janet 
Achurch, however, in the 
present revivals, but they are 
distinctly interesting never- 
theless. In the evening bill 
The Great Young Man has 
been vastly improved and is 
one of the most interesting 
plays to be seen in London. 
Later on I hear Miss Lillah 
McCarthy is to continue her 
successful season of George 
Bernard Shaw’s successful 
comedy, Fanny's First Play, 
at the Kingsway, the Little 
Theatre reverting to Miss 
Gertrude Kingston. Up. to 
the present it looks as if 
Mrs. Granville Barker is 
going to found in the West- 
end an intellectual theatre 
as successful as that which 
her husband with Mr. Ve- 
drenne founded at the Court 
Theatre a few years ago. 
She has made her one big 
success with Fanny's First 
Play and she has thereby 
secured her public, while in 
the Kingsway Theatre she 
has one of the prettiest 
and most comfortable little 
theatres in London. 


% te & 


Covent Garden. 
etween the continued 
triumphs of the Russian 
ballet some remarkably fine 
performances of Tristan and 
Tannhdusey have been given. 
In the former the Isolde of 
Madame Saltzmann-Stevens 
was one of the most artisti- 
cally beautilul. performances 
that London has seen since 
the incomparable Ternina. 
The Tristan of Herr Corne-., 
lius was also excellent. In 
fact, only the Brangane of Frau Langen- 
dorff was disappointing. As Tannhdauser 
Herr Hensel was admirable. Admirable 
too was Mlle. Wilna in the small part of 
the shepherd. Frau Petzl-Perard did not 
look the part of Elizabeth at all, being 
far too plump and mature, but she sang 
beautifully. Nor was Frau Langendorff 
an absolutely ideal Venus, though she at 
least looked the part to perfection. The 
chorus and orchestra were especially fine, 
as indeed they have been throughout the 
season. Herr Schalk more than anyone 
we could have believed has made the 
departure of Richter a fairly bearable 
loss. 


Ade 
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$4 TIVE Ch | @ ICE 99 
A Successful Little Play at the Palace. 


MISS AMY BRANDON THOMAS MR.. EDWARD FERRIS 
Who acts delightfully as the dancer in “ The Choice” Author of the play, who takes the part of Desire 


Campbell-Gray 
MISS BERYL FABER AND MISS AMY BRANDON THOMAS IN “THE CHOICE” 


One of the most successful little pieces that has been produced for some time is Mr. Edward Ferris’s new one-act play, ‘‘ The 
Choice,” produced last week at the Palace. It deals with the time of the French Revolution, and is splendidly acted by Miss Beryl 
Faber as the duchess, Miss Amy Brandon Thomas as the dancer, and the author, who takes the part of Desire 
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PICTORIAL 


Feminine Influence Firm 
and Furious. 

AST week was a very 
interesting one as 
far as politics are 
concerned both 

at home and abroad. At 
liome the fair sex mono- 
polised most of the at- 
tention. First of all we 
have the great demon- 
stration backed up by 
powerful support from 
the press against the ser- 
vants’ tax on the In- 
surance Bill, and unless 
further and considerable 
modifications of this sec- 
tionareintroducedit looks 
as if the Liberal party 


will have the whole 
weight of domestic femi- 
nine influence against 


them in the next election, 
an influence incalculable 
in weight which it is 
possible has never been 
before exercised against 
any particular party. 


measures which must withdraw from them 
a great deal of the support from people 


FORWARD THE FIGHT BRIGADE 


Mr. Bonar Law's inspiring speech at the great 
Conservative congress at Leeds has sounded the 
charge to battle and 

forward fighting policy for the party 


inauguratés a vigorous 


otherwise favourably inclined to the propaganda they are so 
That woman’s suffrage will come 


insistent upon damaging. 


Scotland. 
look after it better than anybody else 


Sandy: It stands to reason that | shall, sir, and | thank you for giving 


me the right to do sa_ 


On the other hand we have that noisy 
section of ladies who are striving to obtain influence by 


! want you to manage it because | think you'll be able to 


DIGNITY AND |IMPUDENCE 


Mr. F. E. Smith intends to go on barking at Mr. Bryce 


From “ The Morning Leader" 
THE DESPOT IN THE KITCHEN 
“Jane, write to the papers and say you won't lick 
stamps, or take a month’s warning” 


An absurd agitation against the insurance of domestic 
servants receives prominence in some of the Tory 
papers 


is required. 


4 3 
m Wis uy yas 
igzeg 


From “ Reynolds's Newspaper 
A COMMON-SENSE ARRANGEMENT 


Mr. Lloyd George: Here, Sandy, this is the scheme as it applies to 


for caricaturists. 
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From ‘' The Westminster Gazette” 
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POLITICS. 


we have not the slightest 
doubt ; the only question 
is how long the militant 
party will postpone its 
serious consideration. 


& a 


Diplomatic Secrecy. 
BY the time these lines 
are read the debate 
on the German crisis will 
have taken place, and 
the acute interest on the 
subject is intensified by 
the frank speech made 
by Mr. Faber last week. 
What he stated was 
common rumour in the 
service Clubs, and the only 
surprising thing is that it 
did not reach the public 
by means of the press 
before it did. Apart from 
all diplomatic aspects of 
the question we hope and 
trust that on all future 
crises of the magnitude 
of the one just passed the 


Government may be able to conduct it with the same secrecy. 
Neither our press nor House of Commons are so calm and 


‘judicious at the present time that they 
would help the Government over the 


Ky 


S 
UPKEE® oF 
PACKING 
330,000 
arenes 


From “' The Daily Dispatch" 
THE BIG PRODUCT 


| knew it would fill . . . 


Engineer: There! 
something 


It would appear from the finding of the Court of 

Appeal in respect of Forms IV. and VIII. ‘that the 

expensive and intricate land valuation machinery has 

only served the purpose of filling up the waste-paper 
asket 


negotiations of any matters where the most delicate handling 


From “ The Pail Mall Gazette" 


YET ANOTHER WARNING 


On November 14 ‘The Westminster Gazette” published this sketch o7' 
Mr. Bonar Law as a thistle, suggesting the difficulties his features have 
It also suggests certain difficulties should anyone try 


to ‘sit upon him” 
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THE TATLER 


An Extraordinary and True Story told by “Yellow Plume.’ 


ASKED my [riend, Johnson Stewart, to 
come in the other night for a chat 
and a smoke. I like Stewart, for he 
is a strange, queer sort of person, 

has knocked about the world, holds no 
illusions about things illusive, and having 
gone through the mill himself always 
takes the most tolerant view of anything 
that he hears of or is mixed up with. 
His mind is exceedingly broad, so un- 
like that of the hide-bound Englishman 
at home whose outlook is limited to the 
confines of his parish or the monotony of 
a small villa in Suburbia. What must 
life be behind that 
red-brick front with 
the one bay window? 
What does it hold for 
the weary woman who 
pretends interest at his 
departure to the City 
and his return from 
the office or the bank? 

It wasa filthy night 
I remember—just one 
of those when the rain 
or sleet is driven in 
sheets against the 
windows and_ the 
wind in fitful gusts 
suddenly breaks out 
in a perfect fury as’ 
if maddened by the 
buildings and_ streets 
in its path and would 
sweep them away, 
then, lulling for a few 
moments, renews the 
attack with increased 
virulence. Listening 
to the rude gusts I 
feared that Stewart 
would not turn up, 
for he hates rain and 
dirty weather, having, 
as he says, lived too 
much in the sunny 
East and _— glorious 
South to regard our 
“samples” with equa- 
nimity. However, I 
had hardly lit my pipe 
and comfortably seated 
myself by the fire with 
a book than my servant 
ushered him in. 

“ Hullo! old friend. 
You keep charming 
weather in this London 
ef yours. ‘To-night is 
about the limit, and 
I very nearly did not 
turn up,” were his first 
words. * 

“Tm very glad you 
have,” I said. “Come 
and sit down, get into 
your favourite chair, put your legs on the 
rail, and I will get you a drink. Whisky, 
I suppose? Here you are, and the ‘polly’ 
and lemon are on the table near your 
chair.” 

Stewart pulled out his pipe, carefully 
filled and lighted it, took a long drink, 
and, having placed himself in his cus- 
tomary attitude of legs up, relapsed into 
quiet enjoyment of his smoke. We sat 
thus for some time, the silence being 
broken only by the raging fury of the 


“Count,” he said, 


elements without and the dulled sound 
of the ceaseless traffic of man’s many 
inventions. | 

“ Did I ever tell you of Colonel Harrison 
and Count d’Artois?” asked Stewart 
suddenly, as was his wont. 

“No,” I replied; “ let’s hear it.” 

“Well, it’s rather interesting, and is 
another proof that the strongest currents 
run deep, and that we must not judge 
from the eddies and ripples on the sur- 
face of the stream, for although they do 
toss the piece of straw here and there and 
everywhere, it’s after all the under-current 


“if the three aces are at the bottom of the pack the whole 
score is wiped off”’ 


that carries it out to sea and oblivion. 
But here’s the yarn, and you can judge 
for yoursel!. 

“When I went out to the East seven 
years ago I met on the Persia Colonel 
Harrison, a tall, grey-haired man, smart, 
upright, and perfectly turned out. But 
his chief charm lay in his suave, cour- 
teous, old-world manner, his inexhaustible 
fund of information and anecdote, and 
his undoubted integrity as a man of 
honour, for he was renowed as being the 
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best piquet-player in the East. I need 
hardly say that every woman on board 
was in love with him before we reached 
Port Said. He and I shared the same 
cabin, and although I do not play cards 
the colonel and myself became firm 
friends and companions. 

“You know the life on board a 
P. and O. bound for Bombay. How 
everyone shuffles down into their place by 
the time Gib is reached; and you know 
the kind of passengers as well—the grey- 
headed, pompous civilians and their wives, 
autocratic leaders of society in Ram- 
nuggar; the  globe- 
trotters; the fat and 
lean majors and cap- 
tains of H.M.’s service 
and — sealed-patterned 
service ladies; the 
girl going out to 
marry some exile in 
the commissariat or 
native infantry, and 
the crowds of callow 
youths on the way to 


join their regiments, 
full of fears, hopes, 
and expectations of 


doing great things, but 
slightly overshadowed 
by the recent home 
parting and good-byes 
from the girls lelt 
behind, whom they 
have severally sworn 
to love and never 
forget. You know all 
this, and how we 
played deck cricket 
and quoits with the 
fair ones, how they in 
their turn sang to us 
of home and love; of 
the dances, flirtations, 
and petty jealousies in 
the hen roost; of So- 
and-so making an ass 
of himself with that 
Mrs. So-and-so and 
under the nose of her 
husband ; of the fancy 
calico dance when the 
betting was short odds 
that the girl going out 
to marry would run 
off with young Rasper 
of the dragoons and 
how it all comes to 
an end at the Apollo 
Bundar, Bombay, to 
the musical setting 
of the cries of the 
coolies, boatmen, garry 
wallahs, Cook’s hotel 
men, custom - house 
officers, and lying talk 
of the crowd of butler thieves who hire 
you as their master in order that they 
may gather to. themselves riches upon 
earth. 

“The colonel and myself went off to 
the Yacht Club, and as there was no cast- 
iron hurry for either of us we decided to 
remain there a week. Most of my time 
was spent in the Arab stables with my old 
friend, Mirza Khan, trying to pick up a 
couple of good ponies, and I saw very 
little of the colonel. 
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A VYVAMPIRE’S ViICTIM—continued. 


““One morning, however, I received a 
‘chit’ from him to lunch, and there it 
was that I first met d’Artois. He was 
a tall, thin, fair man about thirty-five, 
with deep-set grey eyes which had a 
hungry unsatisfied look in them, a 
straight, thin nose and moustaches care- 
fully trimmed and turned up, half hiding 
a mouth with slightly-compressed lips. 
His chin, his worst feature, was slightly 
receding and weak. 

“T gathered they had been playing 
cards a good deal and that Harrison was 
a heavy loser, which circumstance in no 
way ruffled his urbanity or disturbed 
his temper and love of living. ‘The lunch 
was excellent, the coffee, liqueur, !and 
cigarette after tending to make even man 
inthe East at peace with his neighbours. 
After some desultory talk on Indian life 
and travel I left the two to continue their 
game. ie 
“That evening driving towards the 
racecourse a well-appointed carriage 
passed me; in it was seated one of the 
most beautiful girls it has been my 
fortune to have ever seen in my far travels. 
By her side was the count. Later on I 
met Harrison and mentioned the incident, 
asking if the lady were his wife. The 
colonel shook his head. ‘Thereby 
hangs a tale, he said. ‘She’s a divorcée; 
d’Artois ran away with her, and I believe 
would marry her to morrow, but the lady 
seems to have had enough of the bonds of 
matrimony with her late bourgeois husband. 

“T saw little of the count in those 
early days, and could hardly say with 
truth I knew him. Always pleasant, he 
yet defied any attempt at near acquaint- 
anceship with theone exception of Harrison, 
for whose society he made no secret of 
his partiality. But before I left for up 
country I learnt the colonel’s luck seemed 
dead out; he had settled up and gone to 
Poona. 

“Six months after when in Calcutta 
Harrison and myself met again. We 
dined together, and I took the opportunity 
of asking him of his friend. ‘Ah,’ he 
said, ‘I have not seen him since. He was 
on his way home. I rather liked the man 
for he interests me not a little, besides he 
plays a great game although luck was all 
with him, for I could not hold acard. I 
feel, however, we shall meet again some- 
where. When do you go home?’ 


“*Tn about three months,’ I replied; 


‘I don’t want to get back sooner.’ 

“* Come with me a month earlier and 
put in a fortnight in Cairo,’ he said. Thus 
it was settled. 

“There is a different atmosphere on 
board a home-bound boat, don’t you 
think? Everyone seems brighter and 
merrier, and an air of expectancy per- 
vades all things. Even the cabin stew- 
ards are more fulsome in their attentions 
to one’s personal comfort, and as for the 
boys coming home on leave, should they 
survive the thousand and one cocktails, 
what a time they promise to have in 
town, or indeed at Marseilles and Paris 
just to take the edge off, don’t you know. 

“Harrison and myself disembarked at 
Port Said, and after that weary journey 
along the fresh-water canal to Zagazig 
from thence found ourselves in Cairo. 

“I love Egypt. To my mind there 
is no country to touch it bar Scotland. 
There is something about the place that 
fascinates one; the glorious colouring of 
her skies, her perfectly restful shadows, the 
very fellaheen look as if they had stepped 
down from the time of the Israelites to- 
day. And what a climate! 


“The season was dying; in fact the 
last flare had taken place and like a 
candle was fast smouldering out. 

“Of course we met the count on the 
second day of our arrival. He was at 
Shepheard’s and he came round that even- 
ing, whereupon Harrison and _ himself 
started to play their favourite game. 

“T had nothing to do so sat and 
watched them. ‘The luck was evenly dis- 
tributed; there was not much either 
way that night. The next evening they 
played again, and again Fortune seemed 
unable to make up her mind between the 
two but at last fixed on the colonel, 
From that moment he started to pull 
back his old losses and won a bit besides. 
The count was a sporting loser, said his 
luck was out, but that if Harrison would 
play him the next night he would be 
charmed. 

“They sat down shortly after dinner 
and then the battle commenced. First 
one, then the other, held the cards. The 
play was superb, and I tell you, man, it 
fascinated me; both men were absorbed 
in the game, and one could see it wasa 
case of Greek meeting Greek. But slowly 
the luck fixed on the count. Hand after 
hand he won, coup after coup, and at the 
end of an hour he had gained all back. 
They played on and nothing could go 
wrong with him. It was getting into the 
early hours when Harrison said that this 
must be the last hand. The count dealt, 
they had taken up their cards and made 
their discards. Suddenly the colonel 
placed his hand on the hand the count 
would take. 

“Count, he said, ‘if the three aces 
are at the bottom of the pack the whole 
score is wiped off.’ 

“D’Artois rose; bowing gravely he 
answered quietly, ‘Monsieur, you are 
right; the three aces are at the bottom; 
the score is void.’ 

“T was petrified, not knowing what 
would happen. Harrison got up, gathered 
up the cards, and tore up the score, and 
bowing to d’Artois said, ‘ Bon soir, Mon- 
sieur le Comte, et au revoir.’ D’Artois 
turned and left the room without a word. 

¢ Well, ’m hanged, I said; ‘whata 
scoundrel !’ 

“© Yes,’ replied Harrison; ‘I had sus- 
pected him of cheating for the last two 
days. Poor devil! I don’t believe he 
can help it.’ 

“¢Shan’t you expose him ?’ I asked. 

“*Not I! Live and let live is my 
motto.’ 

“How so?’ I cried in astonishment. 

“* Because he isa victim of circum- 
stances, but of which I can only surmise,’ 
said Harrison. 

“We didn’t see d’Artois again, so I 
think he must have left, and shortly alter 
we arrived in England. 

“That summer the colonel and myself 
went to Scarborough. We got rather 
bored with seaside life, and the only 
incident of interest was that one day we 
saw d’Artois in the Grand Hotel in com- 
pany with a juggins who was evidently 
helping him to live. He bowed to us and 
even smiled, but excepting that Harrison 
passed the time of day with him we 
did not renew our acquaintance. The 
following January we were both on our 
way towards the Rising Sun—the colonel 
to India, I to Egypt. 

“En voute we put in a few days in 
Paris. It was bitterly cold the evening 
we turned into Henri’s casino, On going 
in a man, very thin and emaciated, 
stopped Harrison. 
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“Monsieur le Colonel, do vou re- 
member me?’ he said. It was d’Artois. 
I could hardly recognise him, so changed 
for the worse had he become. 

““* Why, of course J do!’ said Harrison ; 
‘but, count, you do not look well.’ 

“*T have not eaten food for three days,’ 
he replied. 

*** What !’ cried Harrison. 
now then and dine with me.’ 

“ He shook his head and said eagerly, 
‘Monsieur, lend me twenty louis; my 
luck is in to-night, I shall win. I know 
it, I feel it. I will pay you back and 
more besides if you will.’ 

“*But you must have something to - 
eat first,’ answered the colonel. 

**No, no, monsieur, I cannot eat. | 
must play ; I know the luck is with me.’ 

“All right,’ said Harrison, ‘come 
along.’ , 

“The money was lent him and we 
watched him play. Hewas right. Time 
after time he won. He could not go 


‘Come on 


wrong. He took the bank in his turn 
and won. Bought the bank and won 
again, By this time the gold at his side 


lay in heaps. 

“And d’Artois played on immovable 
and impassive. At last Harrison bent 
over him and said, ‘Come now, count, 
after this you had better stop. You have 
enough now to keep you in luxury for a 
long day. Better stop now.’ 

““*Not yet,’ he replied, ‘not yet. I 
have not enough yet.’ 

“He won again; then came the be- 
ginning of the end. He lost a little, won 
again, again lost, won a bit back, and 
again lost. Slowly the pile of gold 
melted and melted away, and by the end 
of an hour he had lost the last coin. He 
rose quietly from the table, his face be- 
traying not one whit his feelings, his voice 
and action completely under well-bred 
control. 

“Monsieur le Colonel,’ he said, ‘1 _ 
will ask you one more favour. I do 
not want to eat, but will you give me a 
cigarette ?’ 

“Harrison handed him his case. He 
took one out, lit it with a perfectly steady 
hand, and deeply inhaled the smoke. 

“* Monsieur, I thank you. I will not 
trespass on your kindness further. Adieu.” 
And with that he bowed to us gracefully, 
walked from the room, and was gone. 

“We left shortly after, being in no 
mood for anything more that night. 
Half-way down the street a knot of people 
was assembled. A man was lying in a 


' little passage leading into the roadway. 


‘Shot through the head,’ explained a by- 
stander. The gendarmes were fussing 
round making notes. We pushed forward ; 
it was d’Artois. We identified him, and 
at the police station was found on hima 
letterin a feminine handwriting dated the 
day before the tragedy. It read as 
follows :— 

Dearest,—The money you last sent me is 
now gone. Don't be angry, but cannot you 
send me more? You know how I adore you, 
but what use is it belonging to a poor man 
with tastes such as mine? If I stay with you 
we shall be miserable. Ce cochon le banquier 
has promised me all I want if I but let him 
make love to me. I don't want to, but the 
money I must have; I cannot live without it.— 
Your Lucitre.” 

There was a pause; the wind had 
fallen as if tired out, and the silence was 
only broken by the steady rain. 

“Madame Lucille de Vernet,’ said 
Stewart, “is one of the Gay City’s most 
beautiful and popular demi-mondaines, but 
Monsieur le Banquier is also dead.” 
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IN THE COVERTS AT COOMBE ABBEY 


Lord Craven Holds a Most Successful Shoot. 
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MEMBERS OF THE PARTY 
The names, from left to right, are: Mrs. Greville, Mr. Muriatti, Lady Craven, and Lady Alastair Innes-Ker 
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LADY SARAH WILSON biz, 


IN A HOT CORNER 
Chatting with a friend 


Lord Howe changing guns 
Lord and Lady Craven entertained a large party for covert shooting at their beautiful place in Warwickshire, Coombe Abbey, last week. Among the 
party were Lord Howe, Lord and Lady Alastair Innes-Ker, Captain and Lady Sarah Wilson, Mr. Walter Burns, Mr. and Mrs. Bradley Martin, 
Mrs. Greville, and Mr. Muriatti. Our snapshots depict some incidents during the shoots 
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WITH SILENT FRIENDS OF CHILDREN 
By Richard JAing. 


A Wonderful Garden. 

HE moment you pick up Mrs. 
Hodgson Burnett’s enchant- 
ing new story, “ The Secret 
Garden” (Heinemann), you 

will like the little heroine, Mary 
Lennox. She is none of your good- 
as-gold children with long - flaxen 
hair, sweet blue eyes, and a perfec- 
tion of character which would make 
her many enemies in real life. She is 
just an ordinary ugly, sallow-faced 
little thing whose mother has neg- 
lected her and whose father was 
always away from home. In fact, 
Mrs. Hodgson Burnett tells us when 
she was sent to Misselthwaite Manor 
to live with her uncle “ everybody 
said she was the most disagreeable- 
looking child ever seen.’’ Yet some- 
how or other, in spite of her looks 
and her bad manners and her morose 
shyness, you like Mary Lennox ail the 
time. You see she had never had a 
proper chance like you and I have 
had. There was nobody to take care 
of her except the Indian ayahs—she 
was born in India—and as everybody 
knows they only call you wonderlul 
names and let you do exactly what 
vou like; and is there anything worse 
for you, according to mother, than 
doing what you like? Of course, 
we do not believe it for a moment. 
That is why we yell and scream so 
when nurse begins to assert herself in 
the middle of the voyages of dis- 
covery. She always does what she 
likes, doesn’t she? And she never 


THE SECRET GARDEN 


& 
The above is one of Mr. Charles Robinson’s illus- The Garden. 


her own way in everything, had 
turned her into. such a_ nice little 
child. Mother was right you see after 
all. She was not nice all at once, of 
course, only gradually, because she 
had to be. But when she was nice— 
well, no one could help loving her, 
and she quite won over the plain- 
spoken Yorkshire girl, Martha, who 
had been ordered to attend to her in 
her spare time. This girl, Maztha, 
was the eldest of a family of twelve, 
who all lived in one little cottage on 
the moor. One of her brothers was 
well known everywhere. Animals 
loved him. He had tame foxes and 

. lambs and rabbits, and everybody 
who was in trouble sent for him and 
seemed pleased to see him. He 
hadn’t always had his own way I 
suppose. Little Mary would listen 
for hours to Martha telling her about 
her little brother. You see she was 
“such a lonely little girl. She had no 
playmates and she was not allowed 
to wander about the house. Mr. 
Craven was away, and the only 
person she had to talk to outside the 
nursery was the old gardener, Ben 
Weatherstaff, and he was dreadfully 
morose at times, and sometimes 
picked up his spade and walked away 
when she ran towards him down the 
garden pathway. 

ey at 


trations to Mrs. Hodgson Burnett’s story, ‘“‘ The Ore day Mary found the key of the 


Secret Garden,” published by Heinemann 


likes what we do, does she? Sometimes The Child’s Discovery. 
we think she is as horrid as Mary Lennox, “Ths wonderlul garden which nobody 


and, of course, you must know that Mary 
very for Mary Lennox. Being amongst 


Lennox was a very liorrid child 
horrid indeed. 
& & % 

England, 
Ore day, poor little thing, she woke 
up to find that her mother and 
father were both dead of the cholera 
and that the native Indian servants 
had all fled {rom the place in a panic. 
O! all the people who had once filled 
the house she was the only one left. 
When she was discovered she was 
just about to lose her temper because 
nobody came to see if she was re- 
quiring anything. Some _ brother 
officers of her father found her, and 
they sent her home to England to 
live with an eccentric middle-aged 
uncle who lived in a wonderful house 
in the middle of the Yorkshire moors 
amid an equally wonderful garden 
which nobody came to admire. There 
were more than a hundred rooms in 
the house and all of them were 
closed. You see Mr. Craven—that 
was the name of the uncle—was a 
very unhappy man. His wife had 
died ten years ago’and he had never 
recovered from her death. The old 
rose garden, which was surrounded by 
a high brick wall, had been her 
favourite corner of the garden, and 
when she died her husband had shut 
it up for ever. No one was allowed 
to enter. Mr. Craven himself took 
the key and buried it. Everything 
in it had been allowed to run to seed. 
The roses were clambering all over 
the apple trees, and the snowdrops 
and the crocuses could hardly put 
their heads up in the spring because 
of the weeds. Everything was dead. 


saw was a thing of great curiosity 


strangers, and not being able to have 


A DELIGHTFUL ILLUSTRATION 


By Mr. Charles Robinson, who has illustrated so 


secret garden. I cannot tell 
you how she found it; it would all 
sound like a most beautiful fairy tale. 
Nobody knew about her discovery except 
herself. She told no one because she 
wanted to have a bit of earth all to herself 
“to make things live.” Here then was a 
lovely wild bit of garden which no- 
body had been in for ten years, all 
surrounded by a brick wall and the 
door so covered over with ivy that it 
could not be seen from the outside. 
She could do exactly what she liked 
in it. ‘There she spent her mornings 
and her afternoons all alone, dream- 
ing and helping the flowers to grow. 
Then one day she meets Martha’s 
little brother, and he too is let into 
the secret. 
t ES % 

Colin. 
ne night when all the huge house 
was sleeping Mary heard a cry. 
She had heard it often before but 
people had all told her different 
stories as to where it came from. So 
she determined to find out for herself. 
Tip -toe she went down the long 
mysterious passage until she found 
the room from which the crying 
came. Then she pushed open the 
door and entered. Inside, stretched 
on a bed of pain, was a little boy. 
Shall I tell you about him? Well, 
he was Mr. Craven’s little boy, Colin, 
and he was so ill and so delicate and 
so thin that nobody ever believed he 
would live. Mother will tell you it 
was because he always had his own 
way, but you needn’t believe her if 
you don’t want. Colin’s father could 
not bear to see him. He reminded 
him too vividly of his dead wile. 
You can fancy how astonished Colin 
was to see Mary. He didn’t even 


charmingly Mrs. Hodgson Burnett’s story, “The know that there was another little 


Secret Garden’”’ 


268 


child in the house besides himself, and 
(Continued on p. 270) 
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WITId ‘SILENT FRIENDS OF CHILDREN —cont, 


as he never got out of his bed to see he was 
not likely to unless somebody told him, 
which they didn’t. Now these two chil- 
dren quickly became chums. Mary told 
him she didn’t believe that he was going 
to die. Gradually, very gradually, the 
little boy begins to hope so too, and hope, 
as everybody knows, is the great step to- 
wards recovery. [ven mother will agree 
with you there. Then one day Mary tells 
him about the secret garden and the 
magic that was coming into it with the 
spring. ‘‘ There are flowers uncurling and 
buds on everything, and the green veil has 
covered nearly all the grey, 
and the birds are in such a 
hurry in their nests for fear 
they may be too late, and 
some of them are even fight- 
ing for places in the secret 
garden,’ she cries excitedly. 
And how can he possibly 


remain ill when he hears 
that ? 
The End. 


ow this enchanting tale 
—yes, enchanting is 
the only word for it—ends 
I must not tell you. You 
must find out for yourselves. 
But I do not think there will 
be many children who will 
not visit the secret garden 
for themselves this winter, 
and those who do not go 
there will be the unfortunate 
ones—those who are allowed 
everything they want. It 
will amuse you and interest 
you and thrill you from the 
first page until the last ; and 
if mother when she is read- 
ing it out loud cannot go on 
because she has the sniffles 
and pretends she has left her 
pocket handkerchief upstairs, 
do not grumble more than 
you can help because I also 
smiled what-Mr. Barrie calls 
“wet smiles” myself many, 
many times. We all of us 
have our secret gardens 
which nobody has entered 
sometimes for far longer than 
ten years, and when one day 
a little child like Mary finds 
the key and steps inside, 
that day is the saddest and 
happiest in our lives. The 
weeds have all grown up 
perhaps and the roses are 
clambering all over the apple 
rees, and nothing remains 
but the touch of magic which 
once made this little plot of 
earth the most wonderful 
place in the world, but still 
someone has found the key, 
and to share with someone the key of the 
secret garden will always make life worth 

living and grown- uy people very happy. 

a & 
Fairy Tales. 

Andnow that we are talking about lovely 
mysterious tales which make you feel 
that you simply cannot go to bed, here is 
another, “ The All Sorts of Stories Book” 
(Longmans). “It is written by Mrs. Lang 
and edited by Mr. Andrew Lang, and is 
simply a collection of the most lovely, 
exciting tales in the world all put into 
. one book. There are fairy stories and 
stories which are really true. You pass 
from the wonderful tale of the golden 
beetle to the equally wonderful tale of the 
poor prisoner in the Chateau d’If, who 


One of Mr. 


spent years and years in prison, and whose 
escape is one of the most extraordinary 
stories that anybody can ever tell you or 
you yourself can read about. In fact, you 
could not have a better or more wonderful 
book unless, perhaps, it is Messrs. A. and C. 
Black’s new edition of “ Grimm’s Fairy 
Tales,’ for which Mr. Charles Folkard 
has painted some beautiful pictures. 
Then there is ‘‘ Pixie Pool” (Helfer), by 
Mr. Edmund Vale, in which each little 
tale is curiouser and curiouser than the 
last. I like the one about ‘‘ How the Tide 
was Held.” Itconcerns a merry little imp 


ROLAND AND HIS BRIDE 


Charles Folkard’s beautiful illustrations to ‘‘ Grimm’s Fairy 


Tales,’ just published by A. and C. Black 


who lived in a crocus, a wicked old night 
hag who loved to create mischief, a miller 
who loved a lass, and the lass who loved 
a sailor, the moon, a meteor, and all sorts 
of other marvels. Once in the tale we 
sail into the evening sky on the back of a 
little meteor who is flying to the moon to 
light her candle, which has gone out, and 
she cannot see her way. Then when we 
get to the moon the imp tickles its ear 
until it goes to sleep. Alter all it steals 
the moon’s memory, and so the moon 
forgets to move along ‘the sky. And that 
is how the tide was held and the wicked 
old night hag had her wickedness [rus- 
trated. So we leave her setting out to 
avenge herself on the miller, but we do not 
read about that; we have to imagine it. 
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like lovely fairy 

stories however. Perhaps you have 
reached that “ superior ”’ age which does its 
hair up and starts to set the household 
to rights. Well, if you are a girl I should 
lock you in your room with Mrs. L. T. 
Meade’s delightful book, ‘* The Girls of 
Merton College” (Partridge) ; that will 
keep you quiet for hours. I can’t pay it 
a better compliment than by saying that 
I enjoyed it myself, and I am not a girl, 
and I don’t think | particularly want to 
be one either, although if I were I 
shouldn't mind being like 
Katherine Douglas. She 
was a bit of a prig perhaps, 
but then most heroines are 
that way inclined, aren’t 
they? But she was a brave, 
true, noble girl, and in the 
hour of forgiveness at the 
end—and she had things to 
forgive all the time she was 
at Merton College—she rose 
to the occasion splendidly. 
One can’t help liking the 
other girls too, though some 
of them are silly and frivolous 
and feather-brained and one 
or two of them do a lot of 
harm, but then without a 
few nasty people there would 
be nothing but sugar in life, 
and that would be sickly, 
wouldn’t it? Besides, when 
everything comes right at 
the end of a book one can 
forgive most things, even 
Hilarie, the girl who stole a 
friend’s play and passed it 
off as her own. 


You don’t perhaps 


* es 
A True Story. 
nd if “The Girls of 

Merton College” is a 
good book so, too, is “ The 
Castaways of Disappoint- 
ment Island” (Partridge). 
Most of us are wrecked upon 
that island some time in our 
lives, but that of course is 
only figuratively speaking. 
In reality Disappointment 
Island is not very far from . 
New Zealand—on the map.. 
It is the most dreadful, god- 
forsaken place which looks 
like the end of everywhere 
and the beginning of no- 
thing. The Rev. Escott- 
Inman’s_ vivid account of 
the privations and sufferings © 
of a sailor who with his 
mates was wrecked on the 
coast of that island is one ol 
the most thrilling narratives 
of adventure which anyone 
coma wish to read. Fiction could not 
well be stranger than this truestory. Not 
only do these men almost die of thirst and 
starvation, but the battle they fight with 
the raging seas as well as wild animals is 
one which not even the laziest landlubber 
could read without a thrill of pride. 

ae oo 

Last, but Not Least. 
But every Christmas brings its series of 

little books for young children 
which are so amusing and so excellently 
illustrated that grown-up people seize 
upon them before the tiny tots have even 
the ghost of a chance. ‘Stuart and Son” 
(Bickers) is one of these. Miss May 
Mulliner is the authoress, and her amus- 
ing little verses and pictures are splendid. 
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Special Sailing by Yachting Steamer 
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THE BURBERRY : 
PROOF oii. ees 


YET SELF-VENTILATING & AIRYLIGHT. 


Illustrated 
Catalogue 


Patterns 
Post Free. 


fil a 


WEATHERPROOF. 


THE BURBERRY is the 
most comfortable, protective 
and lightweight weather- 
proof in the world. It keeps 
its wearer dry in the heaviest 
rains, prevents overheating 
during strenuous exercise, 
and is equally serviceable in 
town or country. 


LIGHT TOP-COAT. 


The great charm of THE 
BURBERRY lies in the fact 
that its unequalled security 
is co-existent with airylight- 
ness and _ self-ventilation— 
features that combine to 
make it the most. satisfac- 
tory overcoat available for 
sport or games. 


WARM GREATCOAT. fi 


Owing to density of weave 
SeEoB 3 BU eRe BreaRen aye, 
although remarkable for its 
air-freedom, forms an im- 
passable barrier to cold 
winds and effectually safe- 
guards health from the 
injurious effects of exposure 
to low temperatures. 


MATERIALS FOR THE BURBERRY are woven and triply-proofed- by exclusive 


processes, 


both the exterior cloth and the lining being treated to resist moisture. 


THE EFFICIENCY OF THE BURBERRY 


is indisputable. 


From the four corners of the world the disinterested evidence of sports- 


men and explorers, whose success depends on the perfection of their equipment, testifies 
to the inestimable advantages of THE BURBERRY for Sport and all open-air pursuits. 


“The Burberry in Australia. 
“TI have had one of your Burberrys for the last twelve 
years, and it has done me good service through hurricanes 
and the heavy tropical rains that we get out here and is still 


waterproof.’'— 


The Burberry in India. 
“T-used a Burberry for years in India, in all climates 
from tropical to cold below zero. 
against chill, and invaluable to keep out biting winds. The 


It is an excellent coat 


only coat I have seen that can keep out Indian rains. 


H. M. PARKES, Pearling Grounds, W.A. 


The Burberry in Canada. 
“T have given it a lot of hard, rough use in the last fifteen 
Whether riding or driving tt has given great satis- 


faction asa bts an from the rain.’— 
uO; BORSTER, Lloydminster, Sask. 


BURBERRYS 


years. 


“ The coat is excellent in every way. 
of the West Coast tr opical rains all day, 


Capt. W.T. L., Prangjab. 


The Burberry in Africa. 


I have stood in some 
which are the 


heaviest rains you find anywhere, and rcs in at night 


quite dry."’ 


The Haymarket, 
8 & 10, Boulevard Malesherbes, PARIS; 


Basingstoke and Provincial Agents. 


. PETRIE, Lagos. 


S.W., LONDON; 
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Their Majesties’ Jeweller 
and Silversmith, 
179-181-183, Regent St., 
London, W. 


No. s 388. 
DIAMOND, Whole 
PEARL and 
Platinum 
Earrings, 
£1715 0 
Smaller Sizes: 
£1318 6 
9 90 
515 0 


VN 


Whole PEARL 
and Platinum 
Pendant, 


Gg 


No. s 1033. 
18-ct. 
Gold and 
Mauve 
Enamelled 
Very Flat 
Watch, 
£1115 O 
For 
EVENING 
Wear, &c. 


+ C.VICKERY 


1s 2 
Perfumers by 
spectal appoint- 
ment to H.M. the 
Queen of the 
Belgians, | 


(ITALIAN FOR 


A Perfume of Wonderful Fascination and 
Permanency, 
Price 5/6 and 12/6, post free. 


Also “ Princess of Wales English Roses,” 
Price 8/6 and 21/-, post free. 


As supplied to Her Majesty the Queen. 


A full sized 1/- flask of Amami Peroxide Tooth Powder will be sent 


free of charge with every order, mentioning “ The Tatler.” 


PRICHARD & CONSTANCE,LTD. 


64, Haymarket, London. 


The best remedy for Acidity of the Stomach, 
Heartburn, Headache, Gout, and Indigestion. 


DINNEFORD’S 
MAGNESIA. 


Safest and most effective aperient for regular use. 


No. s 381.--Very 
Lovely DIAMOND 
and Platinum Ring, 

£3110 0 


awit 


DIAMOND, PEARL, and 

Platinum Mounted Vel- 

vet Neck Band, with 
Pendant attached, 


£1118 6G 


YC.VICKERY 


No. s 984.—The Fashion. 
Watch Chain, £9 12 6 


“LOVE ME.”) 


IMPORTANT 
NOTICE. 


In consequence of 
numerous _imita- 
tions purchasers 
Inust see that 

Dinneford & Co.” 


is on every bottle 
and label. 


ii 


Solid Platinum and Whole PEARL Evening Dress 


No. s 389. 
DIAMOND, Whole 
PEARL and 
Platinum Earrings, 


DIAMOND, RUBY, £11 12 6 


and 18-ct. Gold Ring, 
£32 


No. s 179.—DIAMOND, EMERALD, and Gold _ 
Bar Brooch. £4 5 O 


Sporting 


Scarf 
Pins. 


Fox, 


Without Pearls, £7 10 O Hare, 


other that Happiness minus Music 
becomes a _ negligible quantity. 
Certain is it that no element in 
life makes more exalted appeal to 
man, an appeal which is:all of 
good and contains nothing that 
is base or degrading. 


In the past the average machine 
meant soul-torture of the direst 
to the music-lover, and as he 
might not have music, he, even though 
he could play no musical instrument, 
gladly dispensed with “ music.” Since 
the advent of the Gramophone, how- 
ever, such a state of affairs has been a 
thing of the past, whilst now its evolu- 
tion has made the instrument a joy 
which cannot be discounted. 


The human Verdi, the stormy 
Wagner, the devotional Bach, the 


Ballad that provides you ‘‘ memories,” are yours 
as you dictate. The lighter mood is catered 
for with Gilbert and Sullivan and the myriad 
“modern girl,” not to mention “ widow,” musical 
comedies ; while the hilarious phase calls Harry 
Lauder, Wilkie Bard, and others into requisition 
And, of course, your whims may be indulged 
with orchestral selection, violin or pianoforte 
solo, or the glorious singing of prima donna or 
world-famous tenor—Caruso, Melba, Clara Butt. 


Packed and sent Carriage Paid throughout British Isles. 


0., OXFORD STREET, 


Selfridge « 


Ltd., 


MUSIC & HAPPINESS 


—to most natures constitute a synonym, while in very 
many instances one is so entirely part and parcel of the 


THE TATLER 


J.C. VICKERY 


Platinum and EMERALD 

Pendant with DIAMOND 

and PEARL Wreath, and 

Bow and et aca Neck 
ain, 


£10 10 0 


Ditto with Ruby Circle, 


Only £8 15 O 


VLC. VICKERY 


LEVIGMERY 


52/6 
52/6 ” ” 


Ditto, all Gold, 25/= 
25/- 


Gramophone Model X 
is made ot fumed Oak, and the 
model is particularly suitable for 
Billiard Room, Smoking Room, or 
ibrary, where the Furniture is 


plain Oak. Height, 3 ft. 19 in., 
curved oval front. solid Oak cabinet, 
with inlaid ornamentation. Antique 
Brass fittings, latest ty ¢ triple-spring 
motor, 12 in. caratable, speed _in- 
dicator. The Gramophone Co.'s 
taper arm avd patent goose neck, 
* Exhibition” sound box. Price 


£20 > 


Also in Inlaid Mahogany, £25 


W. 


LONDON, 


HES TATIEE RR 


THE COMPASS OF THE FUTURE. 
THE 


“SAFETY 
DROP POINT” 
COMPASS 


ACTUAL SIZE. 


May be carried in the pocket without danger. 
The Simplest and most Reliable Safety Poi t 
Compass ever invented. Easily Adjusted. 


Price Odi. nett. 


——>— 


EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE (Bible Warehouse), Ltd. 
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WINTER SPORTS 
OUTFITS 


Ladies contemplating visiting Switzerland in 
the winter for the first time are usually con- 
fronted by an exceedingly difficult. problem. 
They require a Sports Outfit, but they do 
not know what to buy. As a rule they 
purchase the wrong thing, or in despair they 
leave over the question of the outht until 
they get to Switzerland, where they have to 
pay an exorbitant price. We have made a 
special study of Winter Sports Outfits, and 
have now in stock an immense variety of 
every conceivable garment suitable for 
tobogganing, “bobbing,” ski-ing, skijoring, 
lugeing, and skating. Ladies are invited to 
inquire for the manager of the department, 
who has personally madea most careful study 
of this subject at St. Moritz and other <entres 
of winter sport, and will willingly give the 
benefit of his experience to anyone wishing 
to consult him. 


SHi-ing Outfit (as sketch), made from 
pure cashmere yarn, ina large variety of new 
mixed colourings, comprising Coat, Breeches, 
Stockings, Gloves and Cap, all en suite. 


CATALOGUE POST FREE. 
Fe eo sa Ser] 
Debenham 


omore Street. 


(Cavendish Square) London W. 
SS 


Fomous for over a Century 


forTaste for Quolity. for Velue 


33, Paternoster Row, London, E.C. 
RETAIL OF ALL STATIONERS, &c. 


G8) The “Muff-hold-all ” 
A novel and most useful 


| Xmas present for a lady 


f Unmatched 
for Motoring 
ne or Travelling 


“ 


Priced at only 


35/- 


Carriage Paid. 


ESIDES its undoubted newness, 

B this innovation can boast ex- 

treme utility. It is made in 

fine, soft suede leather—12 desirable 

shades being available—and is lined 

throughout with good quality Silk 
Moirette. 

Complete (see larger sketch), it 
is used as a muff—when open a good 
sized cushion, suitable for Motor or 
Carriage, can be detached leaving a 
very handy “carry-all’”’ containing 
five pcckets (as illustrated in smaller 
sketch). The straps are so arranged 
that it can be carried as a bag when 
not performing its other functions as 
muff, cushion, or foot warmer. 


Xmas Gift Catalogue _ 
post free on request. 


PETER ROBINSON’S 


OXFORD -STREEF.- LONDON 


Dean’s Latest Big Success. 


ALL ABOU 
=LIBRARY 


In Dainty Bindings of 
Coloured Picture Boards. 


Six Books, daintily boxed, 3/6 net, 


PICTURE & STORY BOOKS 
FOR CHILDREN 


Size 43 by 54 inches. 


Or separately 6d. net each Book, 


All About Dutchie Van Deal. 
Ee Seeds PITT-TAYLOR, with 56 coloured and other illustrations by Gladys 
Hall. 


All About the Man in the Moon. 
Told by GLADYS DAVIDSON, with illustrations by M. W. Tarrant. 

All About Miss Flora Broom. 

By K. A. LUND, illustrated by Gordon Robinson. 

All About Mickie Longe Tail. 

By NORA PITT-TAYLOR, pictured by Lucy Renouf. 

All About Teeny-Weeny Feet. 


By HARVEY GASKELL, with illustrations by M. E. Thompson and H.:M, 
Pemberton. 


All About Miss Fluffy-Chick. 
By NORA PITT-TAYLOR, with illustrations by G, Hall. 


All these charming little Picture and Story Books for Children are daintily written, 
daintily printed, and daintily bound. 

Each Book contains full-page Coloured Illustrations, in addition to about 40 Black 
and White Pictures. The stories are as amusing as they are simple, and display talent 
and originality of a high character. 


London: DEAN & SON, Ltd., 160a, Fieet Street, E.C. 


Publishers of “Patchwork Puzzles,” 
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sary to health. || THE NEW. 
with the characteristics so long associated with 


WHITELEYS 


NOW OPEN 

It is the unswerving support by the British [2 

public of Whiteley’s methods that has caused {| 

the building of this, the largest British Store in 

the World. 
CH EESE ~and The New Wihiteley's Paces will continue 

to be the lowest store prices in the Kingdom. 
To all customers and friends, to all visitors 
and sight-seers, Whiteleys extend a most 
hearty welcome to their great New Store. 
QUEEN’S ROAD, LONDON, W. 


This Store though completely new is permeated 
BMI OMI TT 
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astm SS 


Moet elles 


OF all seasons of the year, one must look one’s best at Christmas, the season of merry-making, parties, balls, and 
the Opera. It is of all times the season when the well-dressed reaps the richest reward, consequently one’s 
Yuletide robes and gowns are justly regarded as well worthy whatever time and money one expends upon them. 


[aes 


MODEL 569, Price 10/11. MODEL 568, Price 10/11. 


A bitter disappointment, however, awaits the lady who overlooks the simple precaution of providing herself with 
the CORRECT corset foundation for her new dresses. The veriest shortcomings in the corset shape will be 
magnified in the gown. How many thousands of pounds are wasted season after season through forgetfulness of this 
fact! By selecting one of the new models of Royal Worcester Kidfitting Corsets, however, all responsibility is lifted, 
all misgivings banished, for Royal Worcester Corsets ate CERTIFIED as the authentic corset base for the brilliant 
new mode. They give to the robe and gown that mystic touch of style, smartness, and daintiness which only a 
perfect-shaped corset can give, and which has won them the highest commendations of Parisian fashion experts, and 
the world’s leading Operatic Singers. 


PETER ROBINSON, Lid., Oxford Street, LONDON, W. 
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FURS are Seasonable, Reasonable, 
and Acceptable Xmas_ Gifts, 
and are always Appreciated.—— 


WHOLESALE FUR CO. 


Have a splendid assortment of Fur Stoles 
and Muffs in Russian, Canadian, and 
Fitch Sables, Marten, Ermine, Fox, 
Squirrel, Moleskin, &c., &c., from 


3 to 200 Guineas the Set. 


Our prices will be found most moderate, 
designs unique, and should therefore appeal 
to every Lady in the United Kingdom. 


Large and elegant selection of Fur and Fur-lined 
Automobile, Travelling, and Driving Coats. 


Full Length, from : Gns. ... ... Approval. 
4 Gns. ... 

Gear's iRurclined Coats, from 5 Gns. 

», Leather-lined Coats, from 3 Gns. 


(Invaluable to Professional Men and Motorists.) 
Fur Hats, Fur Foot Muffs, Rugs, Gloves, &c., 


a great speciality. 
FUR ALTERATIONS AND RENOVATIONS 


a great speciality. Wonderful results obtained with 
worn andl faded furs, restored equal to New. 


” 


” 


New Catalogue, Sketches, Expert Advice. 
POST FREE. 


WHOLESALE PRICES ONLY CHARGED. 


THE WHOLESALE FUR CO., 
(First Floor) 201, REGENT STREET, 
Gondult Street. LONDON, W. Not & sHop. 
Branches: 145, Cheapside, London, E.C. (Ist Floor, St. 
Paul's End) ; éi, Knightsbridge, London, S.W.; 37, Hligh 
Street, Kensington, London, W.; 71, Westbourne Grove, 


London, W.: 10,St. Anne's Square, Manchester (st Floor) ; Elegant Natural Musquash 
and 2, Lands Lane, Leeds. Coat, 16 Gns. 


THE NEW 


TOY HALL! 


NOW OPEN 
LARGEST TOY SALOON IN THE WORLD 


Coronation Tableaux 


Market Place of Bagdad 
ENTERTAINMENTS 


AND =::: a 


DEMONSTRATIONS 


| GREATLY ee AND IMPROVED 


BAZAAR CATALOGUE sent anywhere in 
the United Kingdom on receipt of 6d., 
which amount will be allowed on the first 

purchase. 


TOUR Ongena, 


on 
A. W. GAMAGE, Ltd. & BENETFINK & Co., Ltd. 


HOLBORN, LONDON, E.C, CHEAPSIDE. 
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APPOINT ME y 


TO 


HIS MAJESTY THE KING 
And the ROYAL FAMILY. 


SCOTTS 


LADIES & GENTLEMEN'S 
HATTERS. 


A very useful Hat for Country 
wear, specially adapted for Shoot- 
ing or Fishing. Made in Water- 
proof and Game Plumage Tweeds, 
thoroughly shrunk. The brim can 
be worn as shown in drawing or 
turned down to protect the neck 
from the sun or rain if required. 


The drawing illustrates our latest 
design. Very comfortable and 
securely fitting. In all the best 
and newest Tweeds. 


ILLUSTRATED LIST POST FREE. 


For the convenience of Country Customers, on receipt of post card, we will 
send by Parcels Post to any address a nice assortment of our best make 
of Caps or Tweed Hats with a good range of patterns of materials. 


1, OLD BOND STREET, PICCADILLY W. 


Established : : Established 
1756. . Ss 1756. 


Extra Light Model, giving enhanced Stereoscopic Effect. 
This New Pattern Binocular is very light and portable. With these advan- 
tages it combines great luminosity, large field of view, and sharp definition. 
Diameter of object glass, 27 m/m. 
* 6 Magnification 
x 8 


THE TANNHAUSER 
iT. 
OPERA GLASS. ‘Dod ate 
Bright or Japanned aluminium general use, giving a large field and 
Morocco covered, good power. 
£215 0 x 4 Magnification .. £2 10 O 
x5 ” ae ee 


A portable Binocular suitable for 


Catalogues and full particulars sent free on application. 


12, CHARTERHOUSE ST., HOLBORN CIRCUS, LONDON, E.C. 


Telephone—1710 Holborn. 
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1 Scotti : . i : 14 Tetrazzini 20 Sammarco 
2 Zerola 8 Backhaus WNW] : fs 15 McCormack 21 Clara Butt 
3 Slezak 9 Calve Mu 16 Patti 22 Caruso 

4 Ger Farrar 10 Tito Ruffo & 4 17 Kirkby Lunn 23 Destinn 

5 Ric. Martin 11 Plancon - 18 Paderewskl 24 Battistini 
6 Galvany 12 Shalianin y 19 Kubelik 25 Melba 

13 Journet 


This GREATEST of CHRISTMAS GIFTS 


brings to you the voices and playing of the World’s- foremost Singers and Instrumentalists 
who make disc records only for 


‘His Master’s. Voice’ 


Telephone (4624 Wall) or write post card for fully illustrated artistic brochures of ‘His Master's Voice’ Instruments 
and Records. 


THE GRAMOPHONE CO., Ltd., 21 City Road, London, E.C. 


Incorporated Governor: 
se SIR NEVILE LUBBOCK, 
1720. K.C.M.G. 


TaEAD OFFICE. 
JYo Company offers better Security or is more favourably Rnown 
Jor liberality in the treatment of its Policy holders than the 


Royal Exchange 


ASSURANCE. 


TRUSTEESHIPS AND EXECUTORSHIPS UNDERTAKEN. 


Policies issued FIRE, LIFE, SEA, ACCIDENTS, MOTOR CAR, = at__lowest 
to cover loss PLATE GLASS, BURGLARY, FIDELITY possible 
incidental to GUARANTEES, EMPLOYER’S LIABILITY, premiums, 


SPECIAL TERMS GRANTED TO ANNUITANTS WHEN HEALTH IS IMPAIRED 
For full information apply to the Secretary at the Head Office, RoyaL ExcHANGE’ 
Lonpon, E.C. West End Branch: 44, Pall Mall, S.W. 


WF Kee 
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HN 
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Sandorides “Tucan q” ae : 


ee 
Delicious in flavour, of delightful aroma, and 
harmless on account of their absolute purity. 


‘ni 


—— 


oem eeierepeeanesaressenmieeed —_——____ 
LUCANA VIRGINIA EGYPTIAN BLEND LUCANA TURKISH 
- Code Code E.B. Code L.T. 
The Azure Box. The Cedar Box. The White Box. 
100 25 10 100 25 12 100 25 10 
4/9 1/3 6d. 6/- 1/6 9d. 4/3 1/3. 6d. 


eee 
Quality being the basis of their production, they are 
rightly acclaimed as the World’s Perfect Cigarettes. 


HOWARD SONS, in. 
Manufacturers, 
FURNITURE G@ DECORATIONS, 
25-27, BERNERS STREET, W. 


Of all GOOD CLASS TOBACCONISTS and STORES, or Post Free from 


'W.SANDORIDES & C9 [72 


5 OLD BOND STREET, LONDON, w. 
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IS IT 


“INFAMOUS” 


THE TATLER: 


TO CURE CONSUMPTION? 


The following Article, by W. T.. Stead, appeared in the “‘Review of Reviews.” 


The Strange, True Story of Dr. E. W. Alabone. 


ey HEN the pundits of the medical pro- 
fession conspire to crush someone 
who has the audacity to heal 
patients whom they had declared 
to be incurable, the usual pretext is made that 
he is not a duly qualified medical man. 

“This pretext does not avail them in this 
case, for Dr. E. W. Alabone is a duly qualified 
medical practitioner. He was educated as a 
doctor; he took his degree as a doctor; he was, 
down till the year 1886, a member of the Royal 
College of Surgeons. Besides his English quali- 
fications he is an M.D. of the University of 
Philadelphia, a D.Sc., and has besides the right 
to add many other professionally honorific 
initials to his name. He is, therefore, one of 
themselves. He is not an outsider. He is no 
irregular practitioner—no poacher on the medi- 
cal preserve. 

“What, then, is the head and front of his 
offending ? 

“Tt lies in this: that he cures cases of con- 
sumption which the Faculty have declared to 
be incurable. Some thirty years ago he brought 
to the notice of the profession the successful 
results of his treatment of consumption and 
asthma by the use of Lachnanthes. At that 
time, the actual incuralbility of phthisis was so 
fully established in the minds of the profession 
that any possibility of recovery was considered 
as almost impossible. From time to time Dr. 
Alabone made other discoveries, which enhanced 
the value of the treatment, and as the result of 
further research, he proved that this drug, in- 
haled by a special process, in combination with 
other inhalants, not only accelerates the cure, 
but adds 'greatly to the number of successful 
issues. The process consists of an entirely new 
system of inhalation, whereby the medicaments 
are transformed into a perfectly dry gas, which 
by greater or less air-pressure is forced through 
a conducting tube into a _ face-piece, and 
breathed by the patient. The inhalants almost 
immediately reach the finest ramifications of 
the air passages, without producing the least 
irritation. The past practice of inhalations has 
been faulty in the extreme, for, except in the 
case of those which are greatly volatile, little 
or no result could be expected or retained ; 
whereas, by the method above mentioned, non- 
volatile substances enter freely into the respi- 
ratory tract and come into actual contact with 
the diseased part.” 

‘““The Medical Times.” 
Dp John H. Chandler, M.D., publishes an 

article on “The Therapeutics of Pul- 
monary Tuberculosis” in The Medical Times of 
August 13th, rgto, which supports Mr. W. T. 
Stead’s theory; we therefore publish the follow- 
ing extract :— 

“In 1877 one, Edwin W. Alabone, M.D., 
F.R.M.S., M.R.C.S., of Lynton House, High- 
bury Quadrant, London, England, startled the 
doctors of Great Btitain by stating that he 
had cured, was curing, and could continue to 
cure ‘consumption.’ The profession scofled— 
the consumptives believed, and Alabone in a 
few years was able to exhibit a list of ‘cured 
patients and patrons’ several yards long. Lord 
bishops, right reverends, dukes, lords, and 
simple baronets swore that Alabone was curing 
phthisis. At least a hundred ‘reputable prac- 
titioners’ attested to the same thing. The 
fame of the ‘Alabone cure’ spread, and in 
Brussels Alabone was presented with the di- 
ploma, ribbon, and decoration of the Red Cross, 
after having ‘cured beyond peradventure 
several consumptive citizens of that burg. 
Doctors in other countries adopted his methods 
and succeeded extraordinarily. Honours and 
wealth came to him from all over the earth ; 
but the Council of the R.C.S. derided the man 
and his methods and expelled him from the 


college. Still the people who believed they had 
been phthisical and were now whole adhered to 
the man who had cured them, and in 1898 Dr. 
Alabone published the thirty-fourth edition 
(one hundred and forty-sixth thousand) of his 
book, ‘The Cure of Consumption,’ dedicating 
it toa Fellow of the Royal Academy of Medi- 
cine, and naming (by permission) several score 
of the best doctors in England as believers in, if 
not users of, his methods. Surely_so much 
smoke could not arise without some fire. Every 
great discovery has been bitterly opposed; so 
thousands of educated people regarded Ala- 
bone’s treatment as specific, and the man him- 
self a martyr-benefactor. . Indeed, how many 
would care to depend upon the universally 
lauded tuberculins, whether Koch’s or any of 
the still later varieties? The various sera also 
come—and go!—but the everyday doctor con- 
tinues to ask: ‘What is the most rational method 
of treating phthisis pulmonalis ?’ I am inclined to 
believe that if each man who asked that question 


DR. ALABONE, 


Author of “The Cure of Consump- 
tion, Chronic Bronchitis, Asthma, and 
Catarrh,” “‘ How the Cure of Consump- 
tion is Suppressed: Facts Regarding 
the Open Air Treatment,’’ etc., etc. 


could secure fyvom a given treatment one-tenth the 
vesults Alabone and his followers obtained he 
would unhesitatingly term it the only vational 
method.” 


cd i co 


everting to The Review of Reviews, the editor 
asks :— 
Does His Cure Cure? 

“The question naturally arises: Is there any 
proof, sure and unmistakable proof, that Dr. 
Alabone’s remedy does cure consumption? The 
answer to this question is in the affirmative on 
three grounds :—(z) No one has ever ventured 
to deny it; (2) There are any number of testi- 
monials from patients who have been cured ; 
and (3) Dr. Alabone has in vain challenged the 
authorities of Brompton Hospital to subject his 
cure to an experimental test.” 

Through Dr. Alabone’s instrumentality 
thousands of valuable lives have been rescued 
from what seemed certain death, their condition 
having been described as quite hopeless by our 
greatest medical authorities. 

It would be inhuman, even if not criminal, 
to advance such a statement as this unless full 
and undeniable proofs were at hand to substan- 
tiate it. Fortunately such is the case, and it 
mavy be well to briefly mention them. 

First, and possibly the most convincing of 
all proofs come direct from well-known physi- 


ix 


cians who have thoroughly investigated Dr. 
Alabone’s method. They are unanimous ir 
their assertion that, whilst it is not infallible, i 
is the only method of treatment at present known 
which is really curative. Take, for example, 
the report of Dr. Fairbairn, M.D., L.R.C.P., 
L.R.C.S. He states: “I have already had 
sixty cases of cure.” In the report of a meeting 
of medical men at Bournemouth, a well-known 
physician states in his speech: “* Dr. Alabone’s 
treatment is of the utmost value, especially in 
the earlier stages of phthisis.” 

Hundreds of such statements could be quoted, 
but space forbids. ‘The results in public institu- 
tions are equally cheering. 

Proofs from patients who have been cured 
are almost innumerable. 

To all these expressions by men holding 
positions so responsible, and with such a know- 
ledge of the world and its ways that to impose 
upon their credulity would be impossible, must 
be added the volume of praise accorded to Dr. 
Alabone by such a vast number of his brethren 
in the medical profession. 

The editor of our contemporary concludes 
his interesting article with a reference to the 
vindictive persecution of Dr. Alabone. 

It is the old, old story, that there is no one 
so obstinate, so prejudiced, so intolerant, and 
generally so utterly and absolutely mistaken as 
the governing bodies of the medical profession, 
whenever they are face to face with any new 
discovery. They always have been the same, 
and they will probably always be the same 
until the end of time. Nothing is more pro- 
bable than that in fifty years’ time the successors 
of the men who have done their utmost to ruin 
Dr. Alabone, and failed, will make enthusiastic 
speeches in honour of his memory and _ his 
services to British medicine. 

We may again state that on previous oc- 
casions some of our contemporaries have drawn 
attention to verified cases of tuberculosed 
patients who have been cured by the Alabone 
system, and it is especially interesting and 
encouraging to have evidence from medical 
men of their acknowledgment that Dr. Ala- 
bone’s methods of treatment are efficacious. We 
have before us a sheaf of original letters from 
recognised medical practitioners, bearing the 
highest credentials, endorsing the success of this 
treatment, though we are precluded—for obvious 
reasons—from giving names and addresses. 

As evidence that a long and senseless boy- 
cott is breaking down, these tributes from 
members of Dr. Alabone’s profession have great 
weight. 

But to gather an idea of what has already 
been accomplished, it is only necessary to turn 
to the pages of “ The Cure of Consumption ”* 
(now in its forty-seventh edition), wherein the 
most sceptical will find every possible proof that 
the curability of the disease is an absolute fact. 
To all who are interested in this great question 
we would suggest a study of Dr. Alabone’s 
book—the symptoms, diagnosis, and treatment 
of consumption, asthma, and other diseases of 
the chest are explained in such simple language 
that all can understand, and readers cannot fail 
to be greatly benefited by its perusal. 


2 2 = 


*«<The Cure of Consumption, Chronic 
Bronchitis, Asthma, and Catarrh,” by Edwin W. 
Alabone, M.D.Phil., D.Sc., ex-M.R.C.S.Eng., 
Lynton House, Highbury Quadrant, London, N. 
Illustrated by numerous cases pronounced incur- 
able by the most eminent physicians. FTorty- 
seventh edition. 168th thousand. Price 2s. 6d., 
post free. Other works by the same Author: 
“Testimonials of Patients, with Comments on 
the Open-Air Treatment,” price 1s.‘ Infamous 
Conduct,” price 6d. “ How the Cure of Con- 
sumption is Suppressed,” price is. ‘Facts 
Regarding the Open-Air Treatment,” price 1s. 


THE TATLER 


HERE. is 
plenty of 
fun to be 


had out 
of a billiard table 
apart from the 
games usually 
associated with it. 
To the young and 
active billiard 
hockey may be 
recommended, 
although it is not 
very good for the 
table and is apt 
to cause indiges- 
tion if indulged 


in with too much 

vigour after a 

heavy meal. The 

game is played 

by two people, 

each taking his 

stand at the middle of the table on 

opposite sides. One ball alone is used, 

and this is placed on the centre spot. 

The players stretch out their right hands 

and place them resting on ‘the table 

on each side of the ball as in the first 

photograph. ‘One, two, three’ are 

counted, and at each number the hands 

are raised and clapped together a foot 

above the ball. The moment “three” 

has been uttered it becomes the object of 

each of the players to secure the ball to his 

side of the table out of the other’s reach. 

te & . te 

“The ball must never be gripped, but 
only struck with the open palm of 

either hand, and the object is to strike it 

into one or other of the three pockets on 

the opponent’s side of the table, these 

being guarded by him to the best of his 

ability. If the defender is not very quick 

you may make a shot and ‘regain posses- 

sion of the ball as it rebounds towards 

you; if he is quick enough he stops the 

ball and in turn endeavours to out- 

manceuvre your guard. In the second 

photograph the player with the ball has 

made.a feint with his right hand at the 

top pocket, but has “shot” with his left 

hand at the bottom corner pocket, from 

which he has drawn _ his {adversary. The 

number of ‘‘ goals” which make the game 

can be rant beforehand. 

Billiard en requiring less energy, will 
have a greater appeal to those whose 

hands are more tender and whose joints 

are less supple. It is besides very excel- 

lent practice for “ pot- 

ting.” In thiscase the 

red ball is placed on 

the centre spot and 

the white ball is played 

from the “ D,”’ and is 

“in hand” to com- 

mence with. Each 

player in turn takes 

his cue and endeavours 

to “pot” the red in 

all the pockets in 

succession in the least 


possible. number — of 
strokes. He _ begins 
with the left top 


pocket, goes next to 
the right top pocket, 
then to the right 
centre pocket, and so 
on round the table, 
ending with the left 
centre pocket. The red 


AN EXCITING POTTING GAME KNOWN AS 


oe 


HOW THE GAME OF BILLIARD HOCKEY IS 


when pocketed comes up again on to the 
centre spot, but the cue ball is played after 
the first stroke from wherever it happens 
to lie, unless it lies on the floor, when the 
next player has a try. If the cue ball 
runs into a pocket the striker adds two to 
his opponent’s score and plays from hand 
again, and if he gives a miss he also is 
penalised by the addition of two. 


AN EFFECTIVE STEEPLECHASE 
CANNON 


“Yet another potting game is known, I 

believe, as Australian hot pots, al- 
though no doubt it has other names. 
The fifteen red pool balls are used and 
are set out as in the picture shown at 
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AUSTRALIAN HOT POTS © 
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By Gordon 
Meggy. 


the bottom of this 
page. Two balls, 
touching each 
other, are placed 
on the brink of 
every pocket in 


centre of the table. 
The remaining 
three are put in 
a row: with the 
middle one on the 
pyramid spot or 
sometimes on the 
centre spot with 
the outside balls 
in line with the 
middle | pocket ; 
these. three are 
also touching. 
The player starts 
from the D and. 
with the cue ball 
must pocket all the red balls in the fewest 
strokes he can. A popular beginning is 
to play a long “jenny” up. the table, 
which has just been done in the photo- 
graph. The inside ball over the middle 
and top pocket on that side falls in and 
the outside ball is moved very little from 
its original position. A screw shot from 
directly behind a pair ‘of balls will pot 
both but only from directly behind. A 
losing hazard ends the attempt. 


PLAYED 


nder the cushion of any billiard table 
there isa V-shaped space, the mouth 
of the V pointing sideways. Stand up a 
shilling in this space towards the top of 
either of the side cushions and try to 
knock it down with a cue ball played 
from balk. When you know the secret 
you may do it every time, but until you 
do know you will not succeed at all ex- 
cept by accident. Another similar idea is 
that of placing a sixpence on top of the 
red ball, around which a small circle has 
been lightly drawn on the cloth with 
chalk. The red ball is on its proper spot ; 
the player’s object is to knock the coin 
out of the circle by playing up the table_ 
with the cue ball, which-must be struck 
from the D. Don’t. gamble too. heavily. 
The bank always wins in the long run‘as 
it does in most games. 


% Seu 


[2 Aoaclusioa, an effective little steeple- 
chase cannon may be described. It 
is illustrated in the third photograph. 
The butts of two cues are placed in a 
corner pocket and 
the red ball balanced 
upon them. ‘The cues 
spread out in the 
shape of a V, and-in 
the centre of this the 
spot white is placed. 
By hitting the cue ball 
smartly up the table 
and aiming at the first 
cue just to the right 
of the spot white ball 
the cue ball will jump 
over this cue but runs 
along the second until 
it touches the red ball, 
when it comes to rest 
and then rolls back 
down the incline 
formed by the cues 
until it gathers enough 
pace to make a cannon 
with the spot white. 


a line with the © 


No. 544, NOVEMPER 29, 1911] 


125-126, 
FENCHURCH STREET, 


Gbe 
LONDON, E.C. 
ikelegra phe Address : 


apture, London.” 
Telephones : 


lexander (Ire 
Avenue 1787 & 1788 and Central 1243. 
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188, 
OXFORD STREET, 
LONDON, W 
y O Teles puidiors: 4 
a atresia ondon.’ 
IDEAS FOR PRESENTS 


WRITE FOR NEW ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE OF 


Gerrard 4222 and Central 14050. 


“NEW IDEAS” POST FREE. 


Sterling Silver Letter Scales and Stamp Box, 
6% inches long, £3 O O 


Solid Gold Expanding Watch Bracelet, Reliable 
Jewelled Keyless Movement, £&: 


Sterling Silver Perpetual Calendar and Stamp Box, 
64 inches long, £ 


Sterling Silver and Tortoise- 
shell Trinket Box, 23 


23 ins. 
long, 12/6 


QUALITY & 
VALUE 


Sterling Silver Vanity Puff 
Box, with Diminishing Glass, 
13 inches across, 11 
GUARANTEED. 


EXCLUSIVE 
DESIGNS. 


Pere 
rp 


ee 


Pride 
Ae 


Sterling Silver Toilet Set. Latest Design. 
Hand Mirror, 10} inches long g, £1 -10 
Velvet or ‘Cloth Brushes, 6} inches long, 


0 Hair Brushes, 93 inches long, £1 O O 


Fine Puma Skin Ladies’ Hand nee 
7% inches across. Art shades, £1 10 


Latest Design Lady's Hand Bag, 8 ins. across. 
Levant Morocco, 19/6 Puma Skin, £1 1 


Hat 


Richly Enamelled Set of Sterling Silver 
Buttons, ins, and Belt 
£2 15 0 


Buckles, 


Polished Leather Folding Purse 
Watch, Lever Movement 


Welbeck Plate Butter Dish, with 
Frosted Glass Lining and Butter 
16/6 Knife. 11/6 
SELECTIONS TE CATALOGUE 
SENT ON s.. POST 
2 Se APPROVAL. segue’ FREE. 
Welbeck Plate Cafe Set, Café Pot holds 4 
A Quality Bletro aad night Service coniplete, £3 7 6 


3 pint. 


Sterling Silver Octagonal Flower 
Vases, 5% inches high, 16/6; 
7 inches high, 22/6; 3} inches 
high, £1 10 O 
Xl 


THE “TAREE: 


X X Vi 2° t 
HRISTMAS is coming; at least, 


there is a rumour abroad to that 
effect. 


& it 
‘JK now thyself’ is advice [frequently 
given, but if you want to main- 
tain your self-respect know as little ol 


thyself as. possible. 

A® impecunious lawyer can tell some 
- good ones about a shady client, but 
in our humble opinion the artist who can 
get a portrait of an elderly duchess hung 
in a gallery of beauty beats him hands 
down. 


2 bea 


o o & 
curious sign to be seen in Cornwall 
runs: “J. Calcraft, boot and shoe 
tnaker. Executioner to her Majesty.” 
& & od 
W rea the wife coyly reminds.you that 
she is saving up to give you a new 
pair of vases for the drawing-room as.a 
Christmas present it is high time you col- 
lected your halfpence together to treat her 
to a new shaving brush. 
co & te 
oe joke is the most serious 
thing in the world. 


M: Lloyd George tells us 
that the worst-paid 

persons in the country are 
agricultural labourers. 
“And, between ourselves,” 
adds “P.I.P.,” “the best- 
paid person in the country is 
Mr. Lloyd George.” 

ae toa & : 
W at a quantity of trouble 

the small circle of a 
wedding ring contains. 


& od & 


rrangements are being 
made _ for _ school- 
-children to use a portion 
of Hyde Park for organised 
games under the direction 
of the L.C.C. The children 
will, however, still have a 
little time to spare for a 
sum or two. 
@ & ie 
} arriage is a feast where 
the grace is often 
better than the dinner. 
& & 


ithout desiring to be 
ultra-precise ‘‘ M.A.P.” 
enters-a mild protest against 
the growing practice of de- 
basing political phraseology. 
The office held by Mr. Asquith 
is that of Prime Minister, 
and anyone who calls him a 
premier is mistaking him for 
a bicycle, to which he bears absolutely no 
resemblance. 
& 


a a wise man should have money in his 
head but not in his heart.” We 
prefer it in the pocket. 


tit te £33 


A girl-typists’ union has recently been 
formed and is, very paradoxically, 
adverse to striking. It our typist did not 
strike—and strike several times during 
the day—we should certainly take it that 
she had struck, and if she struck she would 
surely strike no longer. Anyhow, what 
are the keys of a typewrrtter made lor? 


oft tine 


A nother new departure is a suggestion 


that criminals should assist in draft- 
ing the laws relating to crime. We shall 
soon see Bill Sykes elevated to the peerage 
for “ lifting’? the Ascot Cup and Mr. 
Plowden sentenced to a month’s hard lor 
cracking jokes in court. 
# 1 # 
A modern comparison of Christmas: 
Positive, cold; comparative, cough ; 
superlative, collin. 
Ea eo 
e are all apt to do foolish things 
at times especially in the festive 
season, but, young man, never tell the 


MISS UNITY MOORE 


Who is appearing in the beautiful new ballet, ‘‘ New York,’’ which is 


attracting theatregoers to the Empire 


girl that you could listen to her voice all 
your life—you may have to. Never say 
that you will try to make yourself worthy 
of her—you will probably find later on 
that you have made yourself much too 
cood. : 
ie + % a 
lackaday ! here’s quarter day ; 
It always comes too soon. 
So we by night must take our flight, 
For we must ‘‘ shoot the moon.” 
tie Pa te 
ood wine needs no bush it is true, but 
there are so many other kinds of 
wine about at this time of year that 
bushes are as common as mistletoe. 
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WeelKk. 


a M2 overboard!” is never an in- 
spiriting cry, but when you're the 


man it’s downright disheartening. 
apology is needed for quoting 
the following from ‘* London 


at te a 
INES 
” 


Opinion ” :— 
“He started with dumb-bells. 
belles are not dumb ; 3 
His latest success, they endorse it, 
For from near and alar comes the 
feminine hum 
In praise of his wonderful corset.” 
t i oO. 
V ho is it? Prize—one tin 
celebrated cocoa. 
i co bd 


Now 


of his 


good seasonable quotation which 
. sounds well to the ear at this time 
of year is, “ What’s yours, old man?” 


Ba ate at 


ut, 
“Destruction lurks within the poi- 
sonous dose, 
A fatal fever, or a purpled nose.” 
co t o 
t has been suggested to the Irench War 
Office by a Socialist deputy that much 
money might be saved to 
the nation by the suppression 
of all military bands and 
the substitution of a large 
musical box or gramophone 
to be carried in front of each 
regiment. ‘‘He would, no 
doubt,” says ‘‘The West- 
- minster Gazette,” “have 
proposed the still more 
economical plan of provid- 
ing each private with a 
Jew’s harp were it not that 
the anti-Semitic feeling is 
so strong in France.” 
te it a 
Bot an apple and a pair 
of roller skates have 
been the cause of the down- 
fall of man, 
tk a & 
I" a reply to a correspon- 
dent inquiring as to the 
legality of shooting a burglar 
a contemporary advises that 
it is best to spare the gun, 
and not to spoil the burglar. 
tt ® tt 
Perhaps railway - station 
barmaids are dressed 
in black in mourning for the 
late train. 
t i i 
Ellis & Walery { was a thrilling Christ- 
massy ghost story and 
the listeners sat glued to 


the spot. By gum! 
tt % th 


The proprietor of a well-known livery 

establishment informed an_ inter- 
viewer that he always kept a number of 
spare horses, but that they were all out 
during the taxi strike. “We can well 
believe this,’ says a writer in ‘“ Punch.” 
“Quite a feature of our streets was the 
number of extremely spare horses one saw 
about.” 

co th tit 


iN lady remarked in company that she 
thought there should be a tax on 
“the single state.’ ‘‘ Yes, madam,’’ re- 
joined an obstinate bachelor, “ as on all 
other luxuries.” 
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&C means Christmas Cheer- 
and Cantrell & Cochrane. 


Of all the good things Christmas 
/ biings there i nothing more 
-. delicious than C & © Ginger Ale. 


During the evening—when everyone 
gets hot and thirsty—this sparkling, brilliant 
beverage, with its clean, crisp taste and 
invigorating qualities, will be hailed with 
delight by every member of the family. 


It refreshes and exhilarates old and 
young alike. It 1s as healthful for the 
children as it is for “ grown-ups,” because 
it is made from the most wholesome in- 
eredients combined with pure spring water 
drawn fresh from famous Irish wells. 


Make your Christmas a real success by 


including the best of all drinks. 


CérC 


( Cantrell s& Cochrane's) 


Ginger Ale 


CANTRELE: & ‘COCHRANE; Ltd.. - (Est. 1852). 
Works : DUBLIN and BELFAST. 
Depots : London, Liverpool, and Glasgow. 
London Offices: Savoy House, 115, Strand, W.C. 
Telephone: 4142 City. 
London Agents: Finptarrer, Mackie & Topp & Ce., Lrp., 
London Bridge, S.E. sssee 
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“WHO HOLDS THE KOM-I-N‘ 


; NCE more native India is to have an 
opportunity of gazing upon one of the 
world’s most famous jewels, the Koh-i- 

Noor, which out of compliment to the 

Indian Empire Queen Mary will wear during 
the great Durbar at Delhi. The story goes that 
this marvellous gem crowned the head of a 
native emperor 5,000 years ago, passed from one 
imperial line to another until it became the 
treasure of the Punjab, and then fell into the 
hands of the English, who sent it as a trophy 
of conquest to Queen Victoria, thus giving 
point to the Indian saying that ‘ Who holds 
the Koh-i-Noor holds India.” 


o a i 


iG India the superstition obtains that if the 

diamond 1s worn by a man dire disaster 
will befall him, while if tiie wearer is a woman 
fortune will shine on her for the rest of her days. 
So strong is the belief in this legend that when 
it was announced that the late King Edward 
intended to have the gem set in hiscrown many 
leading Indians petitioned his Majesty to give 
up the idea. The result was that the Koh-i-Noor 
instead of appearing in the King’s crown was 
mounted in Queen Alexandra’s diadem. It has 
now been transferred to the crown of Queen 
Mary, and before the close of the year this 
historic gem will be seen once more in the land 
{rom whence it came. 


“The Koh-i-Noor reminds one very much of the 

great ruby possessed by the house of 
Hohenzollern, which has been regarded as 
family talisman. by German royalty -since 
the time of the Elector, John Cicero, who 
flourished towards the close of the fifteenth 
century. Each ruler of the Germans when on 
the point of death has handed to his successor a 


sealed packet containing the stone, which tradi- 
tion states was dropped hy a huve toad on the 
coverlet of a princess of the family just as she 
had given birth toason. That the powers of 
the German Empire would wane and the influ- 
erce of the Royal Family in that country grow 
less were the stone to be lost is the firm belief 
of many people, including the Kaiser himself. 


it ae 


O! course there is no jewel to which so many 

superstitious beliels are attached as the 
“blue gem of unhappiness,” the fateful Hope 
diamond, which at the beginning of this year 
was purchased by Mr. Edward McLean, a 
Washington millionaire, who gave £60,000 
for it. Fortunately Mrs. McLean, who is to 
wear it, is not superstitious, for bad luck is 
said to go with the stone. Bought in India 
in 1648 by Tavernier, it was sold to Louis XIV. 
and became one of the crown jewels. Madame 
de Maintenon believed that her influence began 
to decline immediately after she had persuaded 
the King to allow her to. wear it. Then 
Fouquet, the financier, borrowed it, soon alter 
to forfeit royal favour and to be imprisoned. 
Queen Marie Antoinette, who died under the 
knife of the guillotine, had it amongst her 
jewels, while the Princess of Lamballe, who had 
also worn it, fell-under the hands of the mob. 
For forty years it was missing. Then a diamond- 
cutter of Amsterdam had it in his hands ‘to 
divide it; his son stole the stone, caused his 
father’s ruin, and committed suicide. A young 
Frenchman, to whom the thief had given the 
gem, died of starvation before he could dispose 
of it. 


a 


ext it was the property of Henry Hope. 
Later it came into the hands of a New 
York dealer, who failed; of a Russian prince, 


BAZAAR 


TOTTENHAM HOUSE = TOTTENHAM COURT ROAD - LONDON - W. 


Gulliver, and 


The City of Lilliput 


as arranged in 


rounded by 


the Bazaar sur- 


DOLLS and TOYS 
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IOR HOLDS INDIA.” 


who lent it to al’rench actress he shot dead 
on the stage the first night she wore it; of a 
V'rench broker, who went mad; of a Greek 
jeweller, who with his wife and children was 
killed by a fall over a precipice; of the ex- 
Sultan of Turkey; and of a wealthy Spaniard 
who was drowned. Report has it further that 
Miss May Yohe, whose husband, Lord Francis 
Hope, owned it, attributes her troubles to its 
influence. Mr. Edwin W. Streeter writes ol it: 
“Tt weighed in the rough 112} carats, was 
bought by Tavernier in India, ancl was sold to 
Louis XIV. in 1668. Alter its purchase by Le 
Grand Monarque it was apparently cut. What 
ultimately became of it remains a mystery. 
From the sudden appearance of a stone of 
similar character the belief may be fairly 
entertained that the new stone was only 
Tavernier’s gem recut.” This stone is known 
as the Hope diamond. 


necklace, which formerly belonged to the 
Maharani of Cooch Behar, is supposed to 
bring bad fortune to everyone connected with 
it. The necklace is composed of pearls and 
turquoises. While it was in the maharani’s 
possession she was robbed of a quantity of 
valuable jewellery.. The maharajah, too, lost 
some of his best racing ponies by death and 
breakdowns. A pundit prescribed a change of 
ownership and a voyage across the sea in order 
to break the spell. The necklace was thereupon 
given to a ladyin England. As a result the 
maharajah began to win races again and. the 
maharani recovered her stolen property. The 
present owner of the necklace, however, an 
Indian paper states, has been tlie victim of per- 
sistent ill fortune from the day that it came into 
her possession. 


of every imaginable kind, afford the 
keenest enjoyment to young visitors. 


NOVELTIES for PRESENTS 
IN ALL DEPARTMENTS 


JEWELLERY 
SILVER GOODS 
CLOCKS 
PICTURES 
SCREENS 
SWEETS 


CALENDARS 
CARDS 

BOOKS 

LEATHER GOODS 
PLATE 

CRACKERS 


GLOVES 
HANDKERCHIEFS 
FANS — LACE 
FURNITURE 
CHINA 
PUDDINGS 


The fully Illustrated List of Novelties for Presents 
will be sent, post free, on application. 
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A WOMAN'S 
HAIR 


is her crowning beauty and the 
climax of all that goes to make 
her Lovely, Radiant and Magnetic, 
toning dows irregularities and 
giving shape and poise to the 
head. 


ROWLAND’S| 
MAGASSAR OIL | 


improves the texture and pro- 
motes the growth of the hair, 
nourishes and invigorates it: its 
regular use insures a_ wealth 
of soft, silky hair; is prepared 
in a Golden Colour for Fair Hair 


and for Children’s Hair: sizes 

3/6, 7/-, 10/6 and 21/-, of 

Stores, Chemists, Hairdressers 
and ROWLAND’S, 

67, HATTON GARDEN, LONDON 


Protect yourself against | 


Influenza 


by equipping your system with the 
pover to repel Influenza germs. The 
est way to fortify the body and 
protect yourself against Influenza is 


Chorus—‘Just the Gift 
we wanted.” 


So says one—so say all—when Xmas 
brings an Onoto Pen. 


You could not make a better choice—a Pen ready to write 
at any time and for all time. 


The Onoto can be obtained at all 


stationers, jewellers, and stores, price 10/6, 
and in a variety of more elaborate styles no oO 
for presentation purposes. 
Booklet free from Thos. De La Rue &  Sejf-Fitling - 
Co., Ltd., 204, Bunhill Row, London, E.C. Safety Fountain A © YM 
IMPORTANT. For those who require a larger pen with a very 


flexible nib, a special model—the new “G’”—has been put on the market. 


Try this new “G” at your stationers. 


Ask for ONOTO INK —best for all pens. 


4625 


URREY.—On the borders of the beautiful 
Shirley Hills. To be LET, an excellent { 
old-fashioned RESIDENCE, lying in an attrac- 
tive position overlooking sylvan park lands, and 
very accessible to East Croydon Station. It 
contains four reception rooms, billiard room, 
seventeen bed and dressing-rooms, two bath- 
rooms, good domestic offices ; stabling for four 
horses; coachman's dwelling; charming plea- 
sure grounds, conservatory, glasshouses, fruit 
gardens, &c. For order to view, apply to the 
Agents, Messrs. FAREBROTHER, Extuis & Co., 
29, Fleet Street, E.C.; or to Messrs. BLAKE, 
Son & Wituiams, 43, High Street, Croydon. 


HARE ORY 
(ALL FLOWERS) 


CROWN-PRINCESS 


VIOLET 


p). (A ROYAL PERFUME). 


REID BROS.’ 
21/- 


On account of its odour resembling the aa frapraune of by ae . 
the Violet, the above name was given to this Scent by _ S R d K k 
H.I. AND ROYAL HIGHNESS THE CROWN-PRINCESS OF GERMANY. emi Lag 1 in nic ers. 


This Perfume is cov.sidered by all Connoisseurs to be the only true Violet scent ever known. Sold 
everywhere at 5/- and 10/6 per Bottle. Sample Bottle against 2/6 P.O. from the Sole Agents, 


HERTZ & CO., 9, MINCING LANE, LONDON, E.C. 


Split-fall or Button or 

Fly Front. Laced Knees. 
Cut on the same lines as Riding Breeches— 
full on the Thigh—free from drag—very clean 
at the knee—in all materials suitab'e for Walk- 
ing, Golfing, Fishing, Shooting, Riding, etc. 
FOR COLONIAL WEAR.—We recommend 
our celebrated Triple-Yarn Proofed 
Washing Garbette, guaranteed thoroughly 

thorn-resisting and waterproofed. 

A PERFECT FIT guaranteed by using our Simple 


Self-Measurement Form, which will be sent post free 
with patterns of Materials on application to Dept. D. 


REID BROS, Norfolk House, 209 Oxford Street, 
London, W. 


jm 


The Watch of matchless merit 


Price One Guinea & upwards; at all leading watchmakers 
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“LADY SANTA CLAUS.” 


HAT the power for doing good lies with title of “ Lady Santa Claus” has been bestowed 
those in high places is being recognised upon her, and she has proved a veritable good 
more every day by the rich and fortu- 


fairy at Christmastide. Year alter year she has 
nate, thanks to the good example set supervised the provision of thousands of stock- 
by ladies like Lady St. Helier, for instance. As 


ings for the poor toddlers who know not the 
Lady Jeune, wife of the eminent judge of the 


delights of Yuletide gifts. Lady St. Helier is 
Divorce Court, who died shortly after being never satisfied unless she can send out 10,000 
raised to the peerage in 1905, Lady St. Helier Christmas stockings. And what stockings they 
won a brilliant reputation as a society leader, are! Asa matter of fact they are really parcels, 
but even when society had many claims upon the foundation article of every one being some 
her, and when her residence in Harley Street 


useful article of clothing. That is looked 
was the rendezvous of the celebrities of the day, upon as essential, and care is taken that the 
Lady St. Helier made a point of devoting as 


garment is one which will prove useful and 
much time as possible to charitable work, and beneficial to the recipient. Accompanying the 
when her husband died she sold her delightful 


garment is a toy or doll, a packet ol sweets, 
seat in Berkshire, Arlington Manor, and even an orange, a cracker, and other little delights 
contemplated giving up her residence in Harley 


which bring joy to the hearts of the poor 
Street. She then took a house in unlovely children of Stoke Newington, Rotherhithe, 
Shoreditch, where she spends the greater part of Bethnal Green, Spitalfields, and other poverty- 
her time attending to the direction of many stricken districts, where thousands of ragged 
charitable and philanthropic undertakings, . 


urchins roam the streets. 
assisted by a band of self-denving ladies. 4 


“Lhe wonderlul progress of Lady St. Helier’s 
work is well illustrated by the fact that 

in 1894, when the work first began, 310 parcels 
were distributed, and it speaks volumes for 
Lady St. Helier’s kindliness, thoughtfulness, 
and understanding of child nature that the 
parcels are not dumped down in an offhand 
manner at certain houses but that each is 
marked with a label.on which the name of the 
é child is written, together with the simple 
she could board poor children, and which message, “‘ With love from Santa Claus.’ Since 
enabled her, to quote her own words, * to show she was elected in 1910 to one of the ten alder- 
them country life, which to them is like a peep LADY ST. HELIER @ manslhips on the London County Council Lady 
into Heaven. * St. Helier has devoted much of her time to 
= municipal work. She has, however, by no 

means relaxed her efforts in such movements 


t is now a good many years ago since Lady 
St. Helier began to interest herself in the 
poor—particularly poor children. She was 
really led to do so by Mr. Labouchere, who 
asked her to undertake the distribution of some 
money which had been given to him as a 
holiday fund for poor children. Thus it came 
about that Lady St. Helier instituted summer 
homes in Kssex, Berkshire, and Oxford where 


e s The subject of this little article, entering the 
3 i L.C.C. with Mr. Percy Simmons, who is also 
A nd then as time went on she redoubled her a member of the L.C.C. and fought Mr. 


efforts on behalf of the poor children, Wa wWeeBennvin the Unionist sinteresPainathe as rescue homes, which have for their object the 
particularly at Christmas-time. In fact, the St. George’s by-election of March, 1910 brightening of dull, drab lives. 
; : y 4 Z Hu — |e 
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THE LARGEST AND MOST BEAUTIFUL 
SALONS IN LONDON FOR BALLS, BANQUETS, 
WEDDINGS, AND OTHER RECEPTIONS. 


“ 


» 
y 
( 


Grill Room Hotel | 
PICCADILLY and JERMYN STREET, W. / 


Telephone : 5558 Gerrard, - Telegrams : “ Delicat, London.” 
E. C. COLEGRAVE, General Manager. 


Restaurant 
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She Parisian Diamond Company. 


An Important Stock of Inexpensive 


“Ghe Queen.” 


“Gbe Spbere.” , Novelties suitable for Xmas Gifts. Feld Shes dwar 


“ Regarding this Com- 

Parisian Diamond Company 
now hold a_ recognised 
position in the fashionable 
jewellery of the day.’ 


pany'’s Pearls, I can only 
repeat that they have 10 
equal.” 


-.': Pearls © 
b: : a Spécialite. g 


‘“ Gh e 
Court Journal.” 


“The Parisian Diamond 


Company's Pearls and other ‘ 
gems are marvellous, while . Ghe Sketch.” 


they are set with a refine- x i . . “That perfection to 
PSUR unok tbe ieellers Priced Catalogue illustrating Diamond Ornaments and BER ig attest 
art ey company aaa, The Company’s great Spécialité—Pearls. Post Free, stained in thelr Pearls." "¢ 


rivalled."’ 


85, New Bond Street, W.; 143, Regent Street, W.; 37, 38, & 43, Burlington Arcade, W. 


Oprosite Marshall & Snelgrove’s.) (Facing Liberty’s, Chesham House.) (Burlington Gardens End.) 
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HOPELESS, HELPLESS, AND HWOMELIESS. 


EADERS, we ask your help for this human wreckage which is 
portrayed so vividly in the picture on this page. 


We publish 


this human document of want and distress at this so-called 
festive season for the purpose of coupling it with an urgent 


appeal for your help 
on behalf of such fallen 
and helpless outcasts 
to whom Christmas 
with its usually incle- 
ment weather means 
an added horror to ex- 


istence. The picture 
is an actual photo- 
graph taken on the 


Thames Embankment 
at the hour when you 
are possibly driving 
back from the lighted 
luxury of supper at the 
Savoy or the Carlton, 
when these wretched 
beings are ‘trying to 
snatch a few brief 
hours of oblivion from 
their deplorable state 
and. the ever - present 
pangs of hunger and 
awlul cold. 


& 2 
“T‘here are many in- 

stitutions which 
have done—and are 
doing—so much to alle- 
viate and patch up the 
distressing lives of these 
broken {fragments of 
human wreckage, and 
Sam sure that this little 
reminder will induce 
you to send something 


however small to the splendid institutions which 


are doing their 


utmost to grapple with an impossible and overpowering situation. 
Any postal orders ( 
Church Army and 


or cheques we receive will 
the Salvation Army for tl 


According to the amount one wishes 
to invest, we especially recommend, 
for Gentlemen, ‘Riverside Maximus,’ 
‘Vanguard,’ ‘Crescent Street,’ or 
‘Riverside,’ and for Ladies ‘Diamond,’ 
‘Riverside Maximus,’ ‘Riverside,’ 
or ‘Lady Waltham,’ each movement 
having the name engraved thereon. 


WALTHAM WATCH CO.( 


to 


Wholesale only 
the Trade 


125, High Holborn, LONDON, W.C. 


An interesting Booklet describing our Watches sent 
to the Public, Post Free, upon application. 


ANG CHOCOLATE 


The New 


~ 
Ss 
ys 
2 


a 
eb 


CHOCOLATE 


With a new charm 


be forwarded to the 
lis. purpose, although, 
of course, we shall 
be delighted to re- 
ceive sums of money 
from our readers to be 
allocated to any par- 
ticular institution or 
to alleviate any dis- 
tress in any given 
district. Will donors 
please particularise as. 
to which institu- 
tion should receive 
their contribution. 
Acknowledgment will 
be made direct to the 
donors, or if desired 
will be published in. 


“THe Tater. 


enerous as the re- 
sponse has been 
in previous years 
to our appeals we 
want this Yuletide to: 
be in a _ position to: 
hand over to the 
variouscharities named 
“a bumper sum,” 
and it is for this reason 
that we again make 
an urgent claim on the 
purses of the generous 
and ask you to give of 
your plenty to these 
outcasts of this greatest 
city in the world. 


IMPROVED 


SELRZ 


PUTTEE — 


X 


With Woven Unfrayable Edces. 


NEW NON-FRAY SPIRAL (Patented). 


A great improvement without extra cost. 
'The best leg gear for 
All Winter Sports. 


Made in various qualities 
and colours. Shade cards 
on application. 


i For Gent’s and 
| Ladies and Children. 


' Prices from 5/- to 7/6 per 
pair, without spats, and 7/6 
and 12/- per pair, with spats, 
If detachable Spats, 1/- extra. 

Every pair labelled ‘“‘FOX.” 
Patentees and Sole Manufacturers, 
FOX BROS. & Co., Limited, 
(Dept. T), Wellington, Somerset. 


_ Agents for the United States— 


BALE & MANLEY, 260 & 266, 
West Broadway, New Yorks £ 
= = An) 


* 

\ 

he \\ 
A ; at 


OLD STYLE shewing 
frayed edge. 
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Illustrated 


% XMAS LIST 


Post Free. 


letidie 


——- 


Solid Silver Butter Dish and Knife, 
zlass Lining, 15/- 


Sterling Silver parce complete with Silver Mounted Glass Sardine Dish in Prince’s gel a 5 O; 
Pipe, & 6 Liqueur’ Tot, “with Sterling Silver, £4 
Silver Label, 7/6 


Silver Gilt Mounted Crocodile 
Cigar Slip, 15/- 


Sterling Silver and Cut Glass 
Scent Bottle, 20/6 


Black, Green, Blue, or Brown Sterling Silver and Crystal Glass Green, Blue, or Purple Leather pave Case, 
tine Grain Seal Ba ag, 15/- Hairpin Box, 15/- Size 9 by 64 by 34, £1 6 “Prince's Plate"’ Luncheon Tray, with Servers, £1 17 6 
158, OXFORD STREET, W. 2, QUEEN VICTORIA ST., E.C. (227 ists.) 220, REGENT STREET, W. 
PARIS: 1, Rue de la Paix. BUENOS AIRES: Florida 36. RIO DE JANEIRO: Ouvidor 100. The Royal Works, SHEFFIELD. 


NICE. BIARRITZ. JOHANNESBURG. 


ROME. LAUSANNE. 


A MARVELLOUS 
HIGH VACUUM 
FLASK FOR THE 
MILLION. 


Don’t buy a Vacuum 
Flask until 
you have read 

this and don’t be 
put off with a sub- 
stitute as there is none 


“just as good”’ as the AUTOTHERM. 


Note the points of superiority in 


“Autoth erm 


BH Vacuum Flask 


1. Hygienic parchment over cork prevents it breaking or becoming 
soaked and tainting the contents. 
. Beautifully rounded al: iss neck—no plaster. 
: Ingenious rubber devi ice protects neck of Bottle. 
4. The “Aurotaerm” carries EXTRA cups. Other makes carry 
ONE only. 
. Drinking-cups slip on—released in asecond. No screw-on part 
to retain remains of liquid. 
ak held rigidly by metal clutch. 
The “ AUToTHERM”’ can be taken quickly apart. Inner 
parts detached in a few seconds. 
8. Bottle rests on rubber cushion, which prevents breakage. 


Summed up, the “AUTOTHERM” is more reliable, more hygienic, 
more convenient, and more lasting than any other flask. 


NOTE THE LOW PRICES: From 10/6 to £2: 2 


The genuine ‘* AUTOTHERM”" is sold by all Stores, Silversmiths, Ironmongers, 
Chemists, &c. If your dealer cannot supply you, write to H. W, KOEHLER, 

Sole Distributor for Great Britain and the Colonies, 10, Wood Street Square, 
London, E.C., who will see you are supplied. 


There is a charm about Antiques which appeals to all those 
of artistic temperament. The care which was lavished upon 
detail and finish by the old-time cabinet maker proves that it 
was a labour of love, and the craftsman took as much delight 
in making his work perfect as his patron did in seeing it so. 
Unfortunately, comparatively few of the finer specimens have 
been preserved ; but Gill & Reigate have on view at their 
Galleries a magnificent collection of Genuine Antiques, 
and have a highly specialised staff to give all necessary 
information to visitors. 


When you are in town for Christmas shopping, an hour or so spent in 
inspecting these Galleries will prove of absorbing _ interest. No 
obligation to purchase is implied, and all enquiries will be met with 
unfailing courtesy. 


GILL & REIGATE, ve. 


(The Soho Galleries), 
73-85, OXFORD STREET, LONDON, W. 


“The Largest Selection of A nticues in London.” 


——_—. 
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| THE GHOST OF THE CASINO—cont. 


the glass. The unfortunate man had evidently 
been plucked as clean as myself, and I daresay 
he saw my condition in my face, which was 
white enough, unless the big mirror opposite 
to me lied. Before calling for the lemonade | 
took the two coins [rom my trousers pocket. 
I had fancied them five-franc pieces, so bewrayed 
was my sense of touch by my disaster. They 
were two plaques of a hundred francs each. 

Two hundred francs! <A raft to a drowning 
man. I stood for a moment gazing at the two 
great gold pieces in my hand. IfI lost them, 
there was still the viatique. I put them back in 
my pocket and returned to the rooms, | stopped 
at the second table, and just as I reached it a 
fat German who had evidently ‘been winning 
rose from his chair, and I secured it. 

‘Then I let several turns of the wheel pass 
whilst I collected myself. What should I do? 
Risk the whole lot on one coup and end my 
distress, or change my gold for five-frane pieces 
and fight Fortune inch by inch? Never! I 
would not fight her even with twenty-franc 
pieces. I would charge her with my two 
battalions unbroken and abide by the result. 

“ Messieurs, faites vos jeux.’ 

The harsh call had something antagonistic 
in it. 1l was preparing to put a plaque ' on my 
old friend manque, when suddenly I noticed 
Schwanthaler standing opposite to me. He 
held a folded bank note in his hand and this, 
leaning forward, he placed on the number 30. 
There was a look of exultation in his eyes. 
The estvo was on him. I felt that he knew the 
event and, leaning forward just as the ball was 
set spinning, I placed my two plaques on the 
bank note of Schwanthaler. 

As I sank back into my chair the bank 
note on which I had placed my gold vanished 
as though twitched away. I looked up. 
Schwanthaler had also vanished. I knew that 


Thad been tricked by an. optical illusion and 
was stretching out my hand to recover my 
stakes when, like a whip-lash, came the sharp 
cry :— 

“ Rien ne va plus.” 

The ball continued spinning. It seemed 
spinning for a month. My ears buzzed with 
the spinning of it. I heard sounds as a man 
hears them in a dream, and then through the 
sounds came the cry :— 

“Neul, rouge, impair, et manque.” 

[had lost. I could not get up for a-‘moment, 
but sat lazily watching the “rake of the croupier 
scooping in the gold. But the rake did not 
touch my gold. Instead a bundle of bank notes 
was handed to me, seven thousand francs worth, 
which I promptly handed back. 

“But monsieur——” 

“You made a mistake. 
on No. 30.” 

“But monsieur makes a mistake. 

I glanced at the wheel, 


I placed my money 


It is 30.” 
and there in the 


little red cup of No. 30 lay the ball. I took 
my seven thousand two hundred francs and 
left the casino. 

It was perplexing yet delightful. As I 


passed the Café de Paris whom should I see 
but Schwanthaler seated at a little table and 
smoking a cigar. Up I went to him, and 
waiving the formality of an introduction told 
him the whole tale. 

He was charmed. “ \WViinderschin!” cried 
he. “I was thinking of you ten minutes ago 
with those two gold plaques in your hand, and 
I said to myself, ‘If I were that young gentle- 
man I would place them on No. 9, for that is 
my lucky number, that and 30.’ It was my 
astral body you saw without any manner of 
doubt, for, mark you, you were playing at the 
same table where I always play, and where | 
always fancy myself playing.” 


“But your astral body placed its money . 
on 30.” 

“T can’t help that,’ replied Schwanthaler. 
“Thirty is also my lucky number, and these 
confusions happen, but it was my astral body 
governed by my subconscious mind you saw, 
and it was my earthly voice you heard, for 
as I sat thinking of what you ought to do with 
those two golden plaques | visioned you as 
myself. 

“T saw myself placing the money on nine. 
I heard the ball spin and the croupier’s voice 
utter the cry that has often brought me luck: 
‘Neuf, rouge, impair, et manque.’ ” 

I offered him half my winnings as lis share, 
but he would not touch a penny. He was 
expecting money from Germany on the morrow 
and was confident of breaking the bank the day 
alter. 

And the most interesting point of all about 
this strange case is this. On his theory his astral 
body, dominated by the subconscious part of 
his intelligence, walked into the Casino and 
placed its money unerringly on the number that 
won, whilst his dull earthly body, seated at the 
Café de Paris, was dreaming of the number that 
didn’t win and sending me by some process 
of mental telegraphy the cry of the croupier 
announcing a fictitious victory. 

Comstock, before whom I put the case, agreed 
with this theory. ‘‘ For,” said he, “it is the 
subconscious mind that does the real work of 
the world, knows everything that lies in the 
past and, I fully believe, many things that lie 
in the future. 

“It is the subconscious mind,” continued 
Comstock, ‘‘ that gives the gambler the estro, 
the momentary flash that shows him what is 
coming, just as it gives us dreams that warn 
us of fate and premonitions of disaster.” 

THE END. 


HOTEL METROPOLE 
CANNES 


IS EXCELLENT WITH 
ALL KINDS OF 


GAME: 


THE ONLY ORIGINAL & GENUINE 


WORCESTERSHIRE 


NOW OPEN 


Beautifully situated in own finely wooded private park of 30 acres, 


affording magnificent unobstructed views over the Golfe Juan. 
Sheltered from North winds by pine woods. 
suites with private baths. 


due South. 


The hotel 


Taces 
Luxurious 
Excellent tennis courts, Tine Croquet Lawn. 


GARAGE. 


is connected with the town station olf 


links, and polo ground by private motor car service. 


Illustrated Taviff Booklets at any of the Gordon Hotels, or 
from the Company's Central Offices, 2, Adelphi Terrace, W.C. 
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Are You 
Susceptible 
to Colds? 


Any person who is susceptible to colds or subject to bron- 
chitis should at once begin a course of Angier’s Emulsion. 
This remedy not only soothes and strengthens the throat and 

‘lungs, but by its tonic and invigorating influence upon the 
general health enables the system to successfully resist colds 
and respiratory inflammation. For upwards of twenty years 
Angier’s Emulsion hasbeen prescribed by the medical profession 
Aad used in the hospitals. It is the standard, approved remedy 
for colds, coughs, bronchitis, asthma and all chest affections. 
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Sit 
‘Greatly Reduces the 
Liability to Golds.” 
The Rev. A. E. Jones, Vicar of 
Buckingham, writes: Dear Sirs,— 
Belonging to that half of our popu- 
lation that is liable to winter colds, 
I consider myself fortunatein having 
had your Emulsion brought to my 
notice. For four or five years I have 
taken it during the winter months, 
and have found it greatly reduce 
the liability to take cold and that it 
mitigates the severity if one is taken. 
it is not a palliative merely, but a 
genuine healing and nourishing pre- 
paration. Others towhom L[havere- 
commended it have found it of great 
benefit in relieving cough andin pro- 
moting improved health generally. 


A FREE SAMPLE 


on receipt of 3d, postage. 
Mention Tur TatLer. 


ANGIER CHEMICAL GO., Ltd., 
ig 86, Clerkenwell Rd., London, E.C. 
ES 


SSO 


Chemists 
1/14, 2/9 
and 4/6. 


MADAME— 
~ If you use Southalls’ Towels S 
you know their worth. 
Perfectly soft, hygienic, fully absorbent, 
warm and comfortable. ie 
You know that their cost is.less than ordinary 
laundry charges,and the advantages appeal in every 
way to every lady once aware of what modern 
science has achieved in this direction. 

For home no wardrobe is complete without them. 


When travelling 


SOUTHALL S 


SANITARY TOWELS 


If you have not experi- 
enced these great advan- 
tages of Southalls’ Towels, 


write to-day to the Lady Manager, 
17, Bull St., Birmingham, who will 
send a free sample ; or a sample 
packet of towels (varying in size) will 
be sent post free for 6 stamps 


Southalls’ Towels may be obtained 
at the ladies’ counter of all Drapers, 
Ladies’ Outfitters, and Chemists, in 
silver packets, containing one dozen 


at 6d., I/-, 1/6 and 2/. 


Southalls’ Compressed Towels.— 
Tiny silver packets only, 21° n. long, 
Size A, price Id. Size B, 4d 
Size C, 2d. Size D, 24d. 

Sole Manufacturers— 


SOUTHALL BROS. & BARCLAY, LTD., 
17, Bull Street, Birmingham, 
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DHE TALLER 


The Triumph of British Art. 


CHAPPELL 
PIANOS 


“The British Piano Pre-eminent.” 
“The product of British skill and Industry.” 


tS 
\ 
\ 


A Perfect ‘‘Baby"’ Grand. 


Call and inspect our enormous stock of Pianos and 
Player-Pianos. A few of these magnificent 
instruments, returned from hire, at reduced prices. 


Descriptive Art List free on application. 
GHAPPELL’S Fiaye-riano GALLERIES, 
50, NEW BOND STREET, LONDON, W. 


in a Beautiful Holly Box 
a Gift that costs the 
minimum price to the 
donor, and gives the maxi- \v#l 
mum comfort to the recipient. og 


, BF The Shirley PresidentBrace | 9° 


The only brace that ensures ba 
absolute ease and comfort, and & 
f 


ct freedom of movement. 4 

re made on a new principle pas 

sasy slipping cords which slide ~*9 
with the least bodily exertion, with- @/) 

out the slightest strain or resistance. WO 
The Shirley President Brace ae] 
supports without friction or pressure, » 
and does not disturb the proper set of ~ 
the trousers. i 


Note the careful workmanship and 
high-grade material which assure 
their unequalled wearing qualities. 
Every pair has the manufacturers’ 

signed guarantee, Si atisfaction, New 
Pair or Money Back.’ 


Be sure to obtain the genuine, which 
have “Shirley President” on the Buckles. 


Per 2/6 Pair, 


Of all Hosiers and Outfitters. 
Agents— A. MERCHANT &Co., 7, Fore St.London,€&.¢. 


who supply the Wholesale. 
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PEW Agee Be 


VETERAN 


HERE is scarcely a pack of hounds in 
England which has not its veteran, a man 
who has often followed the chase in his 
own locality since the early years of boy- 

hood and still retains his affection for the sport 
and for old scenes and the congenial company of 
those whom he has watched grow up in the 
saddle. Age seems to reduce the enthusiasm for 
the chase the last of all the Nimrod’s joys, and 
so it is that we see men full of years with perfect 
seat and hands still turning up to lixtures and 
with something of the old fire lighting up their 
gen ating eyes. During the last week or two there 

have been instances in the north of this unfailing 
interest in venery, for Mr. Thomas Parrington of 
Kirbymoorside, now well past his claim to nona- 
genarianship, has been seen at daybreak at covert- 
side with the Sinnington Hounds, which years 
ago he used to master, and Mr. H. W. Jackson of 
Leigh House, Bawtry, has’ been hunting with 
Lord Fitzwilliam’s (the Grove) Hounds looking 
as fit and well in the saddle as ever he did. 


ik it * 


He is now eighty-seven and will be remembered 

by those more on the shelf than himself as 
a well-known breeder of hunters and a fine horse- 
man in his day. He recalled to the writer last 
week that when Sir George Wombwell returned 
home from Balaclava, where he so distinguished 
himself, he—Mr. Jackson—was called upon to 
find the veteran baronet a hunter to take into 
Leicestershire. He sent him a horse he was 
riding at the time which went back in pedigree 
to Lottery’s dam, of which strain Mr. Jackson 
thinks very highly. Sir George was later master 
of the York and Ainsty, and is still greatly de- 
lighted when the pack comes to Newburgh and 
has sport with some of the strong foxes they 
invariably find there. Both Mr. Parrington and 
Mr. Jackson are as keenly interested in hounds 
and hunting as ever they were. 
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FOLLOWERS OF HOUNDS. 


MR. H. W. JACKSON q 


Who though eighty-seven years old still 
regularly follows Lord Fitzwilliam’s (the Grove) 
Hounds, and attributes his longevity and 


activity to the open-air sporting life he has led 


he first-mentioned does not ride at all now, 
but has been regularly seen in his phaeton. 
Mr. Jackson, however, sticks to the pigskin, in 
which he has had the greatest pleasure during his 
long life. Another aged Nimrod who intends to 
be with hounds again this season is old Bob 
Abbott of Thimbleby, who tells folk that he is 
ninety-seven but whose real age, though consider- 
able, is.a family mystery. He throws in his lot 
with the Hurworth and Bilsdale and talks little 
else but venery. He hunts in a purplish-pink coat 
which an admirer presented him with, but owing 
to increasing years finds the getting off of top boots 
even more difficult than the getting into them, so 
he dispenses with orthodoxy and rides in box-cloth 
leggings and strong boots. 
he ex-master of the Hurworth, Mr. W. Forbes, 
is himself as keen as ever he was despite 
his great age, and has been seen with the pack 
which he last season handed over to Lord 
Southampton. ‘These are but a few instances, 
but they go to Rae: what poor W hyte 
Melville wrote :— 
I have played the game all round, 
But the best of my fun I freely admit 
I owe it to horse and hound. 


, i & & 
S peaking of Nestors.of the chase one is reminded 

of such great sportsmen as John Warde (the 
father of fox-hunting), who hunted the Craven 
when seventy-six ; T. Assheton-Smith, who rode 
well when past the eightieth milestone ; Lord 
Wilton, who hunted till nearly an octogenarian, 
as did Colonel Anstruther Thompson and Colonel 
Bethtne; whilst Parson ‘ Jack” Russell was as. 
full of enthusiasm at eighty-six as in his youth. 
“Bobbie”? Dawson, an old Yorkshire whip, fol- 
lowed hounds on loot when ninety, and Mr. R. 
Gillow was seen with the Vale of Lune at ninety- 
eight. 


2p Appointment. 


NEW ADDRESS 


Established 1721 in the Haymarket 


XMAS PRESENTS 


A CHOICE COLLECTION 


oD =D05=S.o+=D 


24 Albemarle Street, W 


(Corner of Grafton Street) 


Also at CALCUTTA, DELHI, and SIMLA 


DOCS) 


GARRARD 


THE CROWN JEWELLERS 
GOLDSMITHS §& SILVERSMITHS 


24 Albemarle Street, W 


OF DIAMOND 
AND GEM JEWELLERY, PEARL NECK- 
LACES, PEARL ROPES, AND EXCLUSIVE 
AND UNIQUE DESIGNS IN SILVER FOR 
MODERATE PRICED PRESENTS 


SELECTIONS SENT ON APPROVAL 


Boas will be 


LTD. 


In Black, 


No. 5, 76 ins. long 
No. 6, 80 ins. long 
No.7 84 ins. long 


LTD. 


TravE Suppriep. 
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IDEAL XMAS GIFTS. 
Osirich Feathers and Boas. 


Direct from our Ostrich Farms in South Africa to the Public. 


For the convenience of customers who cannot call at 
our Showrooms a selection of Ostrich Feathers or 


SENT ON APPROVAL 
carriage paid to any part of Great Britain on receipt of 
the usual London Reference or Remittance to cover 
order. Money promptly returned if gocds not approved. 


This beautiful LANCER Plume, 16 inches long, 12/6. 
Worth a Guinea. 


White, and all Colours. 


SPECIAL LINES IN ‘OSTRICH BOAS. 
Carriage Paid. 

The “ EXQUISITE.” 
- 30/- 

- 42/- 

- 63/- 


Send or bring us your old OSTRICH FEATHERS to be 
CONVERTED INTO FASHIONABLE “* LANCER” PLUMES 
or other popular styles. 
estimate free, and undertake all kinds of repairs. cleaning, 


curling, re- making, and re-dyeing to any shade, &c. 
Our Factory is the best equipped in the world, enabling 
us to guarantee thorough workmanship at lowest prices 


in shortest possible time. 


Visit our Showrooms and inspect our lovely Stock of Ostrich Feather Goods, 
or send for beautifully Mlustrated Catalogue Free. Trereruone 
Note ottr only London Addresses : — 


THE AFRICAN OSTRICH FARM CO., LTD., 


Showrooms: 109, OXFORD ST., LONDON,W. Branch Shop: 159, OXFORD ST.,W. 
(Over Henry Heath, Ltd.) 


SPECIAL LINES 
in 
LANCER 
FEATHERS. 


13} ins. long - 7/6 
15 ins. long - 106 
17ins. long - 15/- 
20 ins. long - 21/- 


See on Approval. 


Sent on Abbroval. 


No. 8, 84 ins. long - 84/- 
No. 9, 24 yds. long - 106/- 
and upwards to £15 0 


The ‘EXQUISITE’ Ostrich Boa. 
No. 4, 72 ins. long, 21/- 
This beautiful Boa, of best 
quality Ostrich Feathers, 
hand-made in Black, White, 
Black and White, Grey and 
White, Natural and White, 
and al] the Newest Shades, 
Sent on Approval. 


We give expert advice and 


Send for Price List Free. 


: 12685 CENTRAL. 


No CONNECTION WITH ANY OTHER FIRM. 
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FOR XMAS GIFTS. 


The difficulty of choosing a suitable Xmas present for 
a gentleman has been overcome by the introduction of a 
unique novelty in the form of a manicure set containing 
Nippers, Scissors, File, Nail-parer, and Tweezers 
complete in a folding pigskin case, as illustrated below -— 


{A Privket with 
jy a Slistorey 


Registered No. 577146. 


HIS orange is made to form a scent ball or Ea Q 

vinaigrette in such a manner that the perfume 
is allowed to escape or remain enclosed by simply % 
turning the upper part. 

It has been the endeavour in this production to 
perpetuate an historical and charming idea originated by one of the 
cleverest and most eminent men of any period—Cardinal Wolsey. 

“Cavendish speaks of a peculiar habit of the great Cardinal. He 
tells us that whenever he was in a crowd or pestered with suitors, he 
most commonly held to his nose a very fair orange, whereof the meat 
or substance within was taken out and filled up again with the part 
of a sponge, wherein was vinegar and other confections against the 


pestilent air.” 
(Extracted by kind permission from 
Sir Herbert Beerbohm Tree's book, “ Henry VIII. and His Court.”) 


A 


Xmas 


PS. 100. Gent’s Sterling Silver - Manicure Set, 
engine-turned, in pigskin case, 25/- Plain, 21/- 


HARRODS L” BROMPTON 8! LONDON SW 


RicHarp BursipGE, Managing Director. 


This large size contains Puff, 
Mirror, and Vinaigrette. 
(Closed.) 
Silver Gilt, 75/- 
Gold, £9 I5s. 


Registered 5 
aged Ne 


Silver Gilt, 50/- = a 
Gold, 65/- Silver Gilt, 35/- 


Gold, 80/- 


Pure Air 
in the Sick-room 


is very essential; the readiest means of 
refreshing and purifying the atmosphere 
is to remove the stopper from a bottle 
of Crown Lavender Salts for a few 
moments. The sweet, pure scent of 
Lavender which it leaves makes it most 
acceptable at all times. — 


CROWN 


LAVENDER SALTS 


Sole Manufacturers: 
THE CROWN PERFUMERY CO., 
LONDON & PARIS. 


Manufacturers also Of all chemists and 
of IROMA and the druggists. Beware 
CELEBRATED of imitations. See 
5 eis a as the “ Crown" label 

Perfumes. mo on the bottle. 
TRADE MARK. 


Silver Gilt, 25/- (Ope) Gold, 35/- 
Gold, 50/- 


Booklet on Emerald Green Chinese Jade, New Zealand 
Greenstone, Diamond, Pearl, and other Jewellery sent 
free. Goods sent on approval on receipt of references. 


es, Saw, <a 
2=2=2=S2= 


f’ FRANK HYAMS, ITP 
128, New Bond Street. 
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PARAGRAPHS PURELY PERSONAL. 


A Popular Prince. Kiderlen-Waechter, the German Foreign Minister temperament have earned for him the nickname 
W {ILE the King and Queen are in India who carried on the momentous Moroccan ‘“‘con- of “the Dumpling ” in the Fatherland Herr von 


England will be so bereft of adult versation ” with M. Cambon and is now pulling Kiderlen-Waechter is perhaps the Kaiser’s most 

royalties that those who are left will other strings. He is a rotund and jolly-looking subtle and cunning diplomat. He is just enter- 

have an unusually busy time attend- person, but although his immense size and jovial _ ing his sixtieth vear, and he entered the Foreign 
in to the numerous duties that fall Office when he was twenty-seven. 
to their Majesties. Prince Alexander He rose rapidly in the service, hold- 
of Teck, Queen Mary’s handsome ing important posts in quick succes- 
and popular brother, will be one of sion in St. Petersburg, Paris, Con- 
these hard-worked deputies. Still stantinople, Copenhagen, and Bu- 
on the sunny side of forty Prince charest, so that he is intimately 
Alexander is geniality. and good conversant with European politics. 
nature personified. A soldier by His prolonged stay in Roumania 
choice, his Royal Highness has seen was, it is said, due to his boldness 
a good deal of fighting and has in offering unwelcome and unasked 
won the D.S.O. He was trained advice to his imperial master ; but he 
at Sandhurst and joined the 17th is a man that Berlin could not do 
Lancers in 1888. He was not long without for long, and he is now 
in proving that he was something head of the Foreign Office, in which 
more than just an ornamental he began. Blunt, industrious, clear- 
soldier. He won his way up by sighted, devoid of imagination and 
genuine hard work and attention to of sensitiveness, Herr von Kiderlen- 
duty, distinguishing himself both in Waechter is the personification of 
the Matabele campaign and_ the cold common sense—a man who can 
South African War, during which be moved by unanswerable argu- 
he was mentioned in despatches ment but by no other power on 
several times. Prince Alexander is earth. 
now a major in the Florse Guards 
and a great favourite with his 
men. A good all-round sportsman 
and a splendid linguist he is well 
equipped for the busy life he has to 
lead. His wife was a princess of 
Albany, and they have two dear 
little children aged five and four 
respectively — Princess May and 
Prince Rupert. 


& 


A Popular American Hostess. 
M:: Antony Drexel will be one 
of the hostesses of the coming 
season in town if her daughter’s 
health permits. Lady Maidstone, 
who has been so ill for many 
months, is now convalescent, and 
is to live with her mother for the 
winter. Her ladyship is anxious to 
live in London as her husband. 


has now gone into business and is 
G ne of the names that have been MR. ANDREW CARNEGIE AND MR. BRYCE obliged to be in town every day. 


_ extremely prominent in the Qur ambassador to the States, who were present at the recent installation Mrs. “Drexel has taken Mr. and Mrs. 
public eye of late is that of Herr of Dr. Elmer Brown as chancellor of New York University Asquith’s house in Cavendish Square. 


Herr von Kiderlen- Waechter. 


‘*Here, take a drink,’’ Old Johnny said, 
As he passed a glass of 


OLD BUSHMILLS. 


‘* But what would the Doctor say,’’ asked Ned, 

‘* Who warned me against all sorts of ills ?”’ 
Said John, ‘‘I don’t know what he’d think, 
‘¢T] only know-—it’s his favourite drink.”’ 


BY APPOINTMENT TO H.M. THE KING. 


IUNT & ROSIK 


(late STORR & MORTIMER): 
in alliance with 


BENSON, [zp 


Fine Pearls in Necklaces 
_and Ropes. 


The Old Bushmills Distillery Co., Ltd., 
20, Mark Lane, London, E.C. 


RINGS, TIARAS, PENDANTS, 
BROOCHES, BRACELETS, 
CONG Cr 
IN DIAMONDS, EMERALDS, 
RUBIES, &c., &c., 
OF THE HIGHEST QUALITY AT 
MODEPATE PRICES IN 
PLATINUM OF EXQUISITE 
WORKMANSHIP. 


HARBUTT GER on + ee 
PLASTICINE | MODELLING 


OUTFITS. 


It is quite easy to model with a clean 

and ever-plastic material such as 

Harbutt’s Plasticine, which requires no 

water or preparation before use. Made 
in Six Colours. 


The COMPLETE MODELLER Box 


Always a welcome Christmas Gift, parti- 
cularly where there are children. 


OLD JEWELS REMOUNTED 
TO PRESENT FASHIONS. 


SPECIAL AND EXCLUSIVE 
DRAWINGS FREE. 


Endless Fun and Amusement. Price, 
Post Free, 2/10. 


THE BUILDER,.—For Model House and 


Castle Building. An outfit deluxe. Post Free, 5/6. 


Silver and Gold Plate after the Models of Paul Storr. 
25, Old Bond Street, W, 


Fuller particulars sent free. . 
WM. HARBUTT, A.R.C.A., 66, BATHAMPTON, 


ee 
Daarniz Boy |Any-l CAVE HIM THAT PLASTICINE,TOO! BATH. 
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Miss Lily Elsie 


A most acceptable Christmas Present. 


GRANDE CHARTREUSE 
LIQUEURS— 


Now made in Tarragona, Spain, and again shipped in the 
old shape bottles and under the labels here shown. 


These Liqueurs are as delicious 
now as they were formerly— 
——being made with the 


Same Plants, 
the 
Same Ingredients, 
~ according to the 
Same Secret Process 
as of old and by the 
Same Chartreux Monks 


who used to make them in 
France, previous to their 
expulsion. 


Brain Fag, Nervous Exhaustion— 


The glowing loveliness and charm, all the sparkling animation 
with which Miss Lily Elsie enthrals huge audiences, is maintained, 
says the popular young actress, by the nervous force aud vitality she 
derives from Phosferine. Throughout the length and breadth of the 
land the womanly fascination of Miss Lily Elsie’s roles captivates 
with its rare union of bewitching beauty and intellectual ascend: 
ancy, and it is these very qualities which Phosferine has so effec- 
tively sustained and matured. With gracious candour Miss Elsie 
confesses it is particularly due to Phosferine that she has so long 
been able to withstand the nervous exactions and physical strain of 
her public life, and her feeedom from brain fag and nervous 
exhaustion causes her to publicly acclaim the revitalising properties 
of Phosferine, in token of her special gratitude. 


Overcome and Prevented. 


Miss Lily Elsie writes :—‘I should like to tell you that 1 am very 
pleased with your Phosferine nerve tonic. It is invaluable for 
nervous exhaustion, and helps me to support the strain of two 
performances, and I think it makes the voice stronger. It is indis- 
pensable for anyone engaged in public work, and | shall always 
recommend it to my friends for brain fag. You are at liberty to 
make use of my remarks if you desire.” 
Daly’s Theatre, Oct. 26, 1911. 


The Royal Example. 


Phosferine is used by the Royal Families of Europe, 
which, in plain language, means that every user of 
Phosferine knows and feels that this famous Tonic is 
commended by the greatest living Physicians. 


PHOSFERINE 


GREATEST OF ALL TONICS 
A PROVEN REMEDY FOR 


* BINOCULARS 


Nervous Debility Oe is rae Tae tude | separ 
rni eakness uriti eumatism 
MAINTAIN the HIGHEST Indigestion Premature Decay Faintness | peas 
xhau ag | Hysteria 
STANDARD of PERFECTION Exhaustion | Loss of Appetite | Anemia | Sciatica 


Distance between oculars 


and disorders consequent upon a reduced state of the nervous system. 


.The Royal Tonic 


Phosferine has been supplied by Royal Commands 


Large Field, 
Perfect Definition, 


Maximum Light, 
Minimum Size & Weight 


OBTAINABLE FROM ALL OPTICIANS. 
Booklet T. 40, post free. 


CARL ZEISS (London), Ltd., 


‘13-14, Great Castle Street, 
Oxford Circus, London, W. 


H.M. the Queen of Spain e 
H.I.M. the Dowager Empress of Russia 
H.I.H.the Grand Duchess Olga of Russia 
H.R.H. the Grand Duchess of Hesse 
The Imperial Family of China 


To the Royal Family 

H.I.M. the Empress of Russia 
H.M. the King of Spain 

H.M. the King of Greece 
H.M. the Queen of Roumania 


And the Principal Royalty and Aristocracy throughout the world. 
The 2/9 size contains nearly four times the i/1} size. 


Increased distance between objectives. 
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Suggestions for Fancy Costumes. 
COUTURIERE has always needed all 
her inventive genius when the ques- 


tion of fancy dress comes to the fore. 
She wants more than that, however, 
nowadays. She requires a keen sense of the 
artistic and an eye for colour as her creations 
must be lifted out of the rut of the ordinary ; 
should she not be able to achieve this then she 
must surely pass on to the opposite side of 
success. Should a dress be required of any 
special period it is essential that every detail 
be correct from the shoes to the dressing of the 
hair. It is of course natural that some women 
prefer quaint and original costumes, as at the 
various skating and other carnivals there are 
special prizes given for dresses of this character, 
especially at the hotel dances at the Swiss 
winter resorts. 
The ‘“‘ Lobster.” 
Portrayed on this page is a “ Lobster.” The 
tightness of the long skirt forcibly reminds 
one of the travesties of the hobble skirts that 
a few months ago were everywhere to be en- 
countered. The under dress is of white sun-ray 
pleated silk, which in front is decorated with 
horizontal lines of red silk fringe finished with 
tassels, the over dress being “of red silk or 
sateen; the front of the botlice or bolero is 
laced with knotted red ribbons tied in a tier of 
bows to simulate the smaller claws. The lower 
parts of the shell are fastened to the under skirt, 
while the tail, in four pieces, is edged with a 
short gold fringe. The eyes in the cap are 
suggested by jet beads and the sleeves are 
stiffened with wire pearls; aquamarines or 
corals can appropriately be worn as ornaments. 


It will be noticed that the lines of the lobster \ 


ltave been faithfully copied, including the 
bolero idea. 

& & co 
The ‘‘Insurance Bill.” 


Petlectly simple withal decidedly original is 

a costume that has been inspired by the 
Insurance Bill; it can be made from a white 
satin princess slip or fourreau, which should be 
perfectly moulded to the figure. This is sup- 
plemented with a tablier on which is written 
in black letters ad. for 4d.; these letters look 
well when cut out of black velvet and em- 
broidered thereon. An open book is suggested 
in front of the corsage, showing the insurance 
stamp marks, and at the base of this is a girdle 
from which is suspended a money box. ‘The 
head-dress, reminiscent of a collection plate, 
has a few coins scattered thereon. The scheme 
is completed by black velvet shoes, one de- 
corated with a white 4d. and the other with a 
white gd. 

& & 8 

Which is It? 
Another perfectly simple dress to many may 

suggest “ Temperance ” while to others the 
reverse ; indeed, it is a matter of temperament. 
A rather short white satin dress has again to 
be provided, 
with a fringe of small tumblers made of ‘card- 
board with a girdle to match; the latter rather 
increases the “circumference of the waist, but 
that has no terror for the fashionable woman. 
The décolletage is outlined with black velvet on 
which are painted tumblers filled with various 
coloured beverages that find favour in tiie eyes 
of the wearer. A carafe or syphon made of 
cardboard forms the head-dress ; in the hand is 
carried an enormous jug of water. In striking 
contrast is the “ Frog,” made of an almost 
emerald-green ‘Satin ; the short skirt, weighted 
with fringe, reveals green stockings and shoes, 
the décolletage outlined with fringe, then on the 
head are two huge eyes that may or may not 
be lit with electric light. 


& o & 
The Nymphs, 
here is a wonderful fascination about the 


“Sea Nymph’s” costume, but it is totally 
different {rom that of the “ Water Nymph.” The 


the hem of the skirt weighted q 


way of lashion 


former should be composed of long flowing 
draperies of white chiffon; as a matter of fact 
the high waist-line conjures up the extremely 
becoming Empire gowns of over a century ago, 
the décolletage, sleeves, and hem of skirt enriched 
with sprays of corals, one of mammoth propor- 
tions being cleverly arranged as a coiffure orna- 
ment. The ceinture is of various coloured shells, 
which are strewn over the entire gown with 
artistic negligence, neither must it be forgotten 


{yl fs 


el ' 


FANCY DRESS 


A “LOBSTER” 


Of red satin accompanied by an under dress of 

white sun-ray pleated silk, the bolero laced with 

knitted red ribbons tied in a tier of bows to 
simulate the smaller claws 


that the shoes are brown. A “ Water Nymph” 
would be attired in a white chiffon dress 
built on simple girlish lines with silver threads 
to suggest water running through, the rounded 
décolletage and narrow waist-band edged with 
opalescent beads to suggest fish scales. The 


XXVi 


[No. 544, NovEMBER 29, I9gIz 


By Marjorie 
Hamilton. 


skirt clears the ground by quite 4 in., is pro- 
vided with a deep hem trimmed with frogs, 
water lilies and leaves, fish, etc. ; these are cut 
out of cardboard and painted on the left sleeve, 
that terminates at the elbow, where a cardboard 
frog reposes. A most alluring finish is given to 
the ensemble by a large silver-gauze scarf that is 
draped over the head, held in position at the 
end by a water lily, and then falls in graceful 
folds to the hem of the skirt at the back. 
@ it & 

The “Swallow” and ‘‘ Billiard Table.”’ 
AS far apart as the two poles are these cos- 

tumes, but they have one point in common, 
and that is that they can appropriately be 
wornby members of both sexes. The bodice 
of the “ Swallow”’ is made of feathers shading 
from pinkish grey to white coming 
right up to the neck; over this 1s 
assumed a long velvet coat cut away 
in front with epaulette sleeves. For 
members of the sterner sex breeches 
would be requisitioned, while for the 
weaker a short skirt in alliance with 
vrey stockings and shoes.; a beak and 
two eyes accentuate the birdlike effect 
in the dark blue velvet skull cap. 
Green satin is the fabricating medium 
of the “Billiard Table” with holes 
painted thereon, a string of balls being 
slung round the neck, and in the hand 
a cue is carried. Another idea is to 
have two cardboard replicas of a 
billiard table, slinging them over the 
shoulders in the same manner 


as the sandwichmen carry 
their boards. 
ak cs & 


The ‘‘ Christmas Cracker.” 
: Frequently a fancy dress has 
to be brought into being 
in the course of a few hours, 
and although rather hackneyed there is nothing 
that offers more possibilities than a ‘“‘ Christmas 
Cracker’ made of crinkled paper decorated with 
fancy ribbons. The “ Blue Bird” is very popular 
and lends itself admirably for reproduction in 
the world of dress. Crinkled blue paper is the 
fabricating medium of the entire dress em- 
bellished with a handsome ribbon sash, and 
wherever possible each sleeve is tied to represent 
a cracker, the whole strewn with either single 
or flights of blue birds. An effective “ Butterfly ” 
costume can be carried out in white satin; a 
large black velvet butterfly is the pice de 
yésistance in the Iront of the corsage, the skirt 
enriched by three or four smaller ones, then 
on the shoes rest two others. In the hair is 
worn a coronet composed of butterflies, or a 
single black butterfly is arranged at the base 
of a white osprey. “ Fire” is wonderfully 
effective carried out in scarlet silk or satin, 
although should pounds, shillings, and pence 
have to be considered then art muslin may 
be substituted ; falling from the waist is an 
over dress cut in “tongues’’ to simulate 
tongues of fire. It seems almost superfluous 
to add that the shoes and stockings are also 
scarlet. 
tt te te 
The ‘‘ Russian Peasant.” 
‘The accepted “ Russian Peasant ’”’ costume con- 
sists’ of a short red merino skirt trimmed 
with bands of green velvet headed with a 
narrow gold beading; the corselet bodice of 
velvet is supplemented with a white lawn 
chemisette and long sleeves. The most im- 
portant detail is the koshnick or head-dress—a 
broad velvet coronet in front dotted with gold’ 
coins and swansdown—then a string of beads is 
worn round the neck; the front of the dress 
is nearly concealed from view by a _ large 
white silk apron trimmed with red and gold 
with crimson stockings and high-heeled black 
shoes. For a skating carnival the “ Russian 
Skater”’ is well worth considering. The petti- 
coat is of quilted grey satin, the high boots are 
edged with fur and tiny silver bells, while the 
ruby velvet pelisse is edged with fur. 
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A New Onental Perfume sugges- 
tive of the ‘ Mysterious East.” 
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Incidents from 
« Lady’s life 
(Picture 19) 


After the Ball 


one should always keep some “4711“ Eau de Cologne handy. 

A few drops of the “4711% will positively invigorate and refresh 

you. It is the best and most natural remedy against headache or 

other indisposition. The “4711“ is the King of Perfumes. It 
is refined and discreet. 


Invests the user with a dainty 
atmosphere of charm and refinement. 


2/6, 
Toilet Soap, 1/6 Box. 
Poudre de Riz, I/- Box. 


To be obtained from all 
High-Class Chemists and Stores. 


5/6, and 85S Bottle. 


, Distilled at Cologne for more than 


a Century. Every Brand claiming 
a right to be called Eau de 
Cologne must naturally 


hail from Cologne. 


ese “TRIAL SAMPLE. 

| A bijou sample of the perfume, 

| with three different perfumed cards | 
| 


; 5 and sample of soap, sent on receipt 
P ARFUM FXG U é ai 1 SN A of stamps, 3d, 
ERASMIC, LONI | P : 


Sold everywhere 


ERASMIC, 
PERFUMERS. 


117, Oxford St., London, W. 


e Cologne 


Try the 1/6 box of “4777” Eau de Cologne Soap. 


REGISTERED 


92, NEW BOND STREET, 


Take care in time or Time will overtake you. 
(Oxford Street End), LONDON, W. 


, e e I Telephone: GERRARD 3782. 


HE GANESH TREATMENTS for tired lined eyes, double chins, blackheads, spots, electrolysis, for removing 
superfluous hair, moles, warts and red veins, &c., has never been known to fail. 


The small box, containing the most necessary preparations for Home Treatment can be sent for 21/6. 


Ten minutes spent every morning in the GANESH HOME TREATMENT must keep the skin fresh and 


r4 - s Recommended by the 
free from lines. A course of treatment should be taken at 92, New Bond Street, when possible. 


TRADE MARK. Medical Profession. 


THE GANESH EASTERN OIL is a muscle oil, it feeds 
the tissues, strengthens and gives back life to the skin, it is 
the nearest to the natural oil of the human skin ever 
discovered, 30/6, 21/6, 10/6. 

“July, 1911, Madame—My friend has used the Ganesh 
Eastern Oil for ages, and says it is the only bona fide remedy 
for lines and wrinkles in existence.—Yours truly, an 

“June, 1911, Dear Madam,—I used your Ganesh Eastern 
Oil some years ago and never found any thing I have liked so 
much. I think I shall begin to use it again. Please send a 
large bottle. -Yours faithfully, 


The Lancet describes it as 
“Mr. Benger’ s admirable e 


GANESH DIABLE SKIN TONIC is a splendid wash 
for the eyes, removing puffiness from under them. No one 
should be without this face tonic, as it closes the pores, 
strengthens and whitens the skin, and makes it able to resist 
all the troubles of our climate. (21/6, 10/6, 7/6, 5/6.) 

““Dear Madame,—Please send me another bottle of 
Diable Tonic: it has done my face so much good.—Yours 
faithfully, 

* Dear Madam, —I find the last Diable Tonic received 
from you most beneficial. I only want as much as will do 
till I 80, to you for course of treatment.—Yours faithfully, 


In Gold, 
£15. 
In Silver, 


“Dear Madam, - Please send mea bottle of Diable Tonic. 
I find it simply wonderful for the complexion, which during 
t-e last three months it has made so white and clear.—Yours 
faithfully, 

Mrs. Adair does not advertise the names or addresses of 
clients, but to prove that all letters are genuine, the originals 
may be seen privately at 92, New Bond Street, W. 

Send for Mrs. Adair’s sensible book on *‘ How to Retain 
and Restore the Youthful Beauty of Face and Form." It 
may be obtained from 92, New Bond Street, London : ; 
5, Rue Cambon, Paris; 21, West 38th Street, New York. 

Assistants sent to clients’ houses on reasonable terms. 


4 JOHN BENNETT, L” 


preparation. 


for Infants, 
Invalids, and the Aged. 


Benger’s Food can be enjoyed and 
assimilated when other foods disagree. It forms a 
delicate and highly nutritive cream, rich in all the 
elements necessary to maintain vigorous health, but 
entirely free from rough and indigestible particles, 
which often produce irritation in delicate stomachs. 
Benger’s Food is sold in tins by Chemists, etc., everywhere. 


SPECIALITIES FOR ceanreaed 


Watches of every description for 
Racinc, HuntinG, YACHTING, 
GorrFinG, CyciinG, &c., &c. 


CHRONOGRAPHS. 


Gold Keyless Chronogrs uph, with 
Fly-back Seconds Hand, #-plate 
Half Chronome ster, jewelled in 
13 Actions, 18-carat Gold Hunt- 
ing, Half-hunting, and Crystal 
Glass Case, registering the 
Minutes, Seconds and Fifths 
of a Second, Specially made for 
Hunting and rough wear. 


GOLD from £15, £20, £25, £30, £40 
SILVER,, £5, £8, £10, £15 
Illustrated Catalogues of 
Watches, Clocks, and Jewellery, 
Post Free. 
65, CHEAPSIDE, and 
105, REGENT STREET, LONDON. 
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EAREST EVA,—It has not been 
as difficult as usual to choose 
presents this year, at least for 
the members of my own sex. In 

the first place I discovered a girl who 
makes all kinds of leather things by hand, 
not only bags but belts in the most 
delicious colours and shapes with raised 
designs on them, bookholders and} book- 
markers, cushion covers, bell-pulls, and, 
most fascinating of all, leather finger 
plates for doors. Do not forget these 
when you are planning the. renovation of 
Sir John’s manor house. 
Then I found a young 
artist who does most re- 
markable drawingsin black 
and white and then mounts 
and frames them in a very 
original fashion. I shall 
not be surprised if he 
becomes famous some day, 
and anyhow original work 
is a thing that you can 
always give anyone. 

* Eo e 
The fashion for needle- 

work has brought in 
the quaintest brocade bags 
to hold your sewing, with 
pockets inside for cottons 
and things. They have 
flat bottoms and draw up 
at the top with rings and 
cords. I pulled one to 
pieces to see how it was 
done and found that as | 
expected you could make 
them yourself quite easily. 
There are all sorts of new 
fashions in things for your 
writing table. The best 
novelty is a cylinder of 
blotting paper fixed on a 
pivot and having an enamel 
handle. You just roll it 
over your letter and there 
you are. The sweetest 
little arrangement for 
heating your sealing wax, 
fountain pens with enamel 
handles, china’ inkstands 
and pen trays to match the 
colour of the enamel on 
your other things, and sta- 
tionery holders with enamel 
corners can ail be bought. 

co ® 


Personally I would always 


rather have just a 
little thing that showed 
people had studied my 


wants than an expensive 


THE LETTERS OF 
A DEBUTANTE 
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¥ ~ des temmes d'aajourdbui 
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thing just bought anyhow, wouldn’t you ? 
That’s why I always begin buying early 
and make more or less of a business of it. 
I got some such pretty bowls for bulbs for 
Mary S. You know, don’t you, that she 
must be on her back for three months? 
I had them filled with that new fibre stuff 
and planted with bulbs, and the florist is 
keeping them for me until Christmas. 
We have arranged that one bowlful shall 
be in bloom and the others in various 
stages of development. I thought it 
would amuse her to see them grow. 


te & Fos 


“Lhe children of the family were rather 

a problem at first. You want to 
know a child awfully well to buy it 
books. You may be sure it will have all 
the usual things, and if you just buy froma 
publisher’s list you may give it a duplicate. 
However, remembering my nursery days I 
sternly refused to be tempted by anything 
very elaborate and chose either boxes of 


A CHARMING NEW FEATHERED TOQUE 


XXVIII 


things that would keep their fingers busy 
or something which would help in. the 
came of “let’s pretend.” I[ hit on a great 
joy for the Baltimore nursery—a sliding 
board. It is a long polished board with 
rounded edges and a ledge at the top so 
that it can be propped up on the table or 
a shelf. You sit on it and, swish! down 
you slide. It isn’t long enough to be 
very satisfactory for grown-ups—Norah, 


“myself, Yvon, and Captain H. tried it on 


the staircase—but for those mites it will 
be great fun. 
8 & cs 
here is a new record 
book out for the 
people who like souvenirs. 
This is for dinner parties 
given or attended, and pro- 
vides for lists -of guests, 
menus, and so on. I 
bought one for Lady R.; 
she likes those troublesome 
sort of things. When it 
came to the men I confess 
I despaired. As a last 
resource you can always 
present a girl with a bit of 
embroidery or lace or 
gloves, or umbrella handles 
or diaries, but men do so 
hate new things. They 
like to use cigar cases and 
pocket books and tobacco 
pouches that are battered 
and shabby and a perfect ° 
disgrace. In fact, the worse 
these things look the more 
they rejoice in their 
possession, just as we used 
to love our oldest dolls. 
ite ae ae 
uckily there are gene- 
rally little novelties 
for the library table you 
can give a man and all 
sorts of elaborate little 
books and files. They are 
lazy creatures, and if you 
can find them something 
that saves them trouble 
they always seem to appre- 
ciate it. Papa gave mea 
list of all the things I 
should not. buy for a man, 
and the sage advice I have 
just imparted to you. I 
have my eye on some little 
oddments for use in motors 
that I shall give to the 
men in the family. Our 
Christmas plans are at 
present unsettled.—Yours, 
LETITIA. 
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B No Burned Shades. No 
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© Guttering Candles—if you © 
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use Green’s 
: nest Quality Diamond ser Paste Solid Giver Revioduct 
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Newest Ae, good 


Photo showing effect of ‘‘ Arctic’’ Lamps in use. 
imitation sapphire centre, 21/4 


#! For Private Houses, Hotels, Restaurants [i 
H] and Clubs. Green’s improved “Arctic” [i 
@ Lamps are incalculably superior to any 

and every other form of Table Lighting. 
E|] ALWAYS A USEFUL PRESENT. [ 


NO INCREASE IN PRICE. 
Brass, 9/- & 10/- a pair; Plated, 10/6 & 11/6 
a pair. British throughout. Of all Stores, |# 
Furnishing Ironmongers and Silversmiths, 

Illustrated leaflet with name of nearest 

agent free on application. 
Wholesale Only— 

THE ARCTIC LIGHT Co..Ld., 
(e} 49, HATTON GARDEN, LONDON, Cc. 
Ask for the I d Arctic Candl 
IF fied with SEBONAX” . base. 


(©) eas (@) senmnssea (@) wesmas () samen (@) Hanes (@) Eee (@) 
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The Latest Improvement in 
Prayer & Hymn Book Carriers. 


eth ianes 


THE KING'S PRINTERS’ 


“ECLIPSE” Prayer & 
Hymn Book Carrier 


(Patent applied for). 


The ‘‘ECLIPSE” Carrier is not in 
the way when the Book is in use. 


The ‘ECLIPSE’ is a Perfect Book Carrier. 


Pattern No. 2352C. 
Velvet Calf, semi-Yapp, round corners, red 
under gold edges, 


5/6 


EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE (Bible Warehouse), Ltd., 
33, Paternoster Row, London, E.C. 


RETAIL OF ALL BOOKSELLERS. 


Healthy and Beautiful Skin 


is more desirable thar good features, and is much easier to obtain. The irresistible 
attraction of a beautiful complexion is assured to every lady who uses daily 


em<cl:fcssim... 
She Toilet-Cream 


Perfumed with the 
Scent of Araby. 


It keeps the skin free from 
blemish and renders it white 
and supple in spite of wind 
or sun. 

Free from grease, it 
is rapidly absorbed 
by the skin and does 
not promote the 
growth of down or 
superfluous hair. 


Sample Pot, 
with name of nearest 
agent, sent post free 
for 1/9. 


J. GROSSMITH & SON, ( 2°"; ), Newgate St., LONDON. 


Hat pin, in paste and 
silver with Peat centre 


Hat pin aps Rite 
_in paste and silver wit 
pearl centre, 25/6 


Pendant a necklet. aoe uaint ion includi 
eee “15/6 , Brooch, 8/6 . Q cstiecklet, 16/60 


DICKINS &« JONES, ...0 °°" 
BROADWOODS: 


LIBRARY of FULL- 
SCALE Music Rolls 


for any Standard Full-Scale Player Piano. 


The Music of the Best Masters. The latest Operas. 
The newest Waltzes and Two-steps. 
Special purchasing Privileges. 


A Catalogue will be sent on application. 


BROADWOODS, 


Conduit Street, Bond Street, London, W. 
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WITH SILENT FRIENDS—continued. 


Meanderings in a Barge. 
A! now to leave the storm and stress of 

contemporary and future politics—and I 
am sure most people want to—to meander with 
Mr. E. Temple Thurston among the less-fre- 
Aaseica canals of England. I cannot imagine 
anybody more entrancing to wander with either ; 
at least, as far as one can judge an author by 
his books. The rest and peace of a ‘holiday in 
a barge makes the mouth water, especially in 
people who like myself live in wonder as to 
which will break down sooner—the passing 
omnibuses or one’s own nerves. ‘There is little 
or no plot in “The Flower of Gloster” 
(Williams and Norgate), and Mr. Thurston has 
been wise in not attempting one. There is 
the going and the coming back of course, but 
the only thing that matters is the in-between. 
In this instance the in-between is charming. 
We have delightful little stray bits of senti- 
mental philosophy, humorous descriptions, 
nature pictures,.and all the hundred and one 
pleasant incidents of a holiday which some 
people can render so enchantingly and others 
make so dull. Mr. Thurston is very rarely 
anything but interesting. In a word, this book 
of a rural holiday is most companionable even 
though the spirit of ‘ the town-dweller ” shines 
through it all, and the illustrations by Mr. W. R. 
Dakin are as delightful as Mr. Thurston’s prose. 
I never knew how greatly I appreciated the 
recent hot weather before I sat shivering over 
the fire with this pleasant account of a summer 
holiday lying open on my lap. 

# # & 
= NGuais from ‘‘ The Flower of Gloster.” 
“The world is full of fools of course, and 

none so great a fool is there as he who 
would think to “find time for play with that 
which is another man’s labour.” 


“A conscience, if you be fool enough to keep 
one, is a very woman for having the last word.” 

“When a man sings to himself it is because 
he can dispense with all philosophy.” 

“There be some persons in this world as 
have no more sense of the feeling of dumb 
things than they'd have of a stone.” 


MARIE MALIBRAN 


An interesting reproduction from Mr. Arthur 

Pougin’s interesting life of ‘‘ Marie Malibran: 

the Story of a Great Singer,” which has just 
been published by Mr. Eveleigh Nash 


._A Family History. 


yey Associations. 
* Chawton.” What pleasant hours the name 
conjures up. Not because I have ever 
been there. I have not. But because at the 
cottage of Chawton lived she who can always 
interest and amuse the longest and dullest hours 
—Jane Austen. Somehow every place where a 
favourite author lias lived or even stopped the 
ve can thrill one. I have stood on the field 
PW aterloo and I have felt nothing, but I never 
ae: down Pulteney Street in Bath without 
thinking of the authoress of “Emma.” Haworth 
may become as built over and as ugly as it 
promised to become when I visited it several 
years ago, yet if the rectory one day finds itself 
in the middle of a slum it will still be a place 
of sanctity for the Bronté enthusiasts. And so 
with the adorers of Jane Austen the word, 
Chawton, will always conjure up pictures of 
delight. She lived there from 18cg onwards 
until she went to Winchester. There the greater 
part of her books were written, and there, so 
Mr. Austen-Leigh tells us, ‘the whole of them 
were prepared for publication.” 


with Mr. Montague George 

Knight Mr. Austen-Leigh has compiled a 
history of Chawton, which Messrs. Smith, Elder 
have just published under the name of ‘* Chawton 
Manor and its Owners.” The manor is one of 
those lovely old country houses which make a 
tour in the rural parts of England one continual 
and delightful surprise: ‘The beauty of the 
situation, the venerable age of the manor houre, 
the old-world character of the village and its 
literary associations, the fact that the property, 
though it has been owned by members of several 
families, has only once since the .Norman 
Conquest changed hands by way of sale and 


(Continued on p. xxxii) 
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wonderfully sweet, mild mixture deserves 
a new chapter added to ‘‘My Lady 
Nicotine’ —the novel in which J. M. Barrie 
immortalised “‘ Craven” Mixture under 
the name of “ Arcadia.” 


For the first time, the smoker 
who prefers an extra mild 
tobacco gets his ideal without 
the crude harshness which 
hitherto even the most ma- 
tured tobacco has always con- 
tained. Craven Extra Mild 
is perfectly cool as well as 
mild and sweet. 


Sold in |-oz., 8d.; 2-o0z., 1/3; 3-lb., 
2/6 ; 3-lb., 5/-, air-tight tins. Also in 
cartridges i in packets of 14 pipefuls, 8d. ; 
28 pipefuls, 1/3. 


Our world-renowned Craven Mild 
in Cartridges or Loose, 2 oz., 1/3. 


Of high-class tobacconists all over the world. 
f you cannot obtain it locally, write direct to 
our West End Depot, 7, Wardour Street, 
Leicester Square, London, W. 


CARRERAS, Ltd., Arcadia Wks., City Rd., London, E.C. (Estd. 1788.) 


Extra Mild 


SMOKERS will always remember 1911 as the great 
year of the discovery of CRAVEN EXTRA MILD. This 
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No Xmas Fare is complete without a Box of 


BATGER’S 


Awarded Gold Medal, Franco-British Exhibition, 
Diploma of Honour, International Exhibition, 1909 ; 
Grand Prix, Japan-British Exhibition, 
Grand Prix, Festival of Empire, 1911. 


CELEBRATED 


1908 ; 


1910; 


Packed in 3d., 6d., and 1/- Boxes. 


Prune Bis fer 
mantic notion that 
Africa might be civilized 
by the Arcadia Mixture. 
—Cnap. X. 


His idea was to paint 


Shakespeare smoking 
his first pipe of Arcadia 
Mixture.—Cuap. XIII. 


Agents, Merchants, 


Crown 8vo, Cloth. 
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To be obtained of all Confectioners, Grocers, 
and Stores throughout the United Kingdom. 


TWENTY-SIXTH YEARLY EDITION. 


THE SHIPPING WORLD YEAR BOOK FOR 1912, 


Containing, in Alphabetical Order, A PORT DIRECTORY OF THE WORLD, THE 

TARIFFS OF ALL NATIONS, &., &c., Edited by Major Evan Rowland Jones. 
A Work of Reference for Shipowners, Shipbuilders, Ship Brokers, Shipping and Chartering 
Manufacturers, Exporters, 
Master Mariners, Marine Engineers, Yachtsmen, and Others. 
Price, Post Free: 
The Publisher, Effingham House, Arundel Street, Strand, London, W.C. 


Importers, Harbours and Docks Officials, 


United Kingdom, 10/- Net: Foreign Countries, 11/- 
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“ i y 
Teach without noise of words— without confusion of opinions—without the arrogance of honour—without the assault of argument.” 


THE KING OF PHYSICIANS— PURE AIR 


‘A constant succession of colds implies a mode of life in which all aérial microbes are afforded abundant opportunities."—Dr. LEONARD WILLIAMS. 


Strengthen your Lung Tissues and thus increase the vigour and resisting power of your body. 


Thirty deep inspirations taken every morning in a pure atmosphere will do more for the colour of the cheeks than a tumbler of Chalybeate or a dose of Iron 


Pills." NIEMEYER. 

eae q Remember: that it ee now been well proved that this disease (Pneumonia) owes its origin to the Tubercle Bacillus—a germ which is practically universal and 
u iguite ee ¥ i : unal ea grow or to take root properly unless it can be undisturbed in its quarters for akout eleven clear days. Now, what chance has such a germ 
o settle in the lungs of an individual who at stated times freely admits nearly eight times the normal amount of pure life-giving air, reaching to the farthest recesses of his lungs > 


Practically none.” —A. BRYCE, M.D., D.P.H. 


{} 
t 


fi pervdriemsninienuaria 


iat 


Ai 


WINTER. 


4‘ All Nature feels the renovating force of Winter, only to the thoughtless eye in ruin seen.’'—THOMSON. 


Its cause, morbid humour, which obstructs the circulation of the blood and the electricity or motive power of the brain: 


erefrom.”—W. RUSSELL. 
pre satisfaction of the medical profession of the whole civilised world, that the chief cause of the infirmities 


is the process known as ‘ Auto-Intoxication,” or self-poisoning. 
which in turn is the result of decomposition of food material set up by germs 


“ Ail disease is the same in all parts of the body. 
Its source, Indigestion and Constipation, or the Putrefaction arising th 
“Recent researches have led to the establishment of the fact, to 


of old age, as well as of a large proportion of the diseases of adult life 
‘This poisoning of our own bodies is due to putrefaction taking place in the large intestine, 


or microbes, which infest the bowel, and which flourish most where bowel cleanliness least obtains. 
therefore of maintaining health and postponing the evils of old age resolves itself into the question as to how intestinal putrefaction may be averted, or 


“The dual problem 
prevented, or in other words, how the bowel may be kept clean." —CHARLES REINHARDT, M.D. 


There is no simpler, safer, or more agreeable remedy which will, by natural means, get rid of dangerous waste matter, without depressing the spirits or lowering the vitality, than 


ENO’S ‘FRUIT SALT’ 


AN IDEAL PREPARATION FOR THE WINTER—HEALTH-GIVING, REFRESHING AND INVIGORATING. 


Where it has been taken in the earliest stages of a disease, it has, in innumerable instances, prevented a Serious Illness. Its effect upon any Disordered, Sleepless, or Feverish Condition is simply Marvellous. 


Prepared only by zs. Cc. ENO, Ltda... ‘FRUIT SALT? WORKS, LONDON, S.E. 
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WITH SILENT FRIENDS—continued. 


purchase—all these advantages give the 
place a peculiar title to be considered as 
a specimen south-English manor.” 


% & od 


The Austens. 
hen Jane Austen lived at the Cottage 
her brother, Edward, owned and lived 
in the manor house. How he came into the 
property is worth describing. It belonged to 
Mr. and Mrs. Knight, who were childless, 
The Austens were distant relatives: ‘“‘ When 
they (Mr. and Mrs. Knight) were casting 
about-[or a successor their thoughts fell upon 
George Austen and his family. They were 
not very near cousins, but George was a man 
of some mark and his family seemed likely 
to do well in the world. So the tradition 
tells us that an invitation was despatched 


across. That was why I picked up “Tales 
of the Untamed” (Nash) with avidity. These 
“dramas of the animal world” have been 
adapted from the French of M. Louis Pergaud 
by Mr. Douglas English, and have been illus- 
trated from photographs by the adapter. In 
Trench these fascinating tales are more like 
poetry than prose. They obtained for the 
author the much-coveted Prix de Goncourt 
instituted by Edmund Goncourt and awarded 
annually by the Académie Goncourt for “ the 
greatest piece of imaginative writing of the 
year.’ The work of adaptation has thus 
been necessarily hard, but Mr. English has 
caught the imaginative spirit of the original 
toa nicety. These wonderful prose studies 
of animal life are well-nigh unique of their 
kind. Kipling is almost the only writer 
who has ever written anything to compare 


with them, These six little dramas of the 
animal world are singularly fascinating, 
vivid, and arresting. ead them. 


from Mr. and Mrs. Knight to the George 
Austens asking them to allow their son, 
Edward, to spend the summer holidays with 
them. It is said that the father hesitated 
for fear of the unsettlement of the boy’s 
work, but that the mother—Cassandra Leigh, 
by birth a woman of great liveliness and 
acuteness—clinched the matter by saying, 
‘Let the child go.’” The child went, and 
was eventually adopted by his kind cousins 
and became Mr. Knight of Godmershdam and 
Chawton. 


Interesting New Books. 

ovE IN Manirosa. By E. A. Wharton 

Gill. (Swift.) 

A Girv wira Ipgats. By G. F. Handel 
Elvey. (Long.) 

Brown Face .anp Wuirr. By Clive 
Holland. (Hurst and Blackett.) 

Tue Spert or tHE Lorus. By D. H. 
Dennis. (Long-) 

Tue Tuppenny Box. By Colin Fitz- 
gerald. (Drane.) 

Bic-GAME Hunting in NorTH-EASTERN 


& tt tt 
Animal Tales. 
t is wonderful how we long to get into 


the country when Fate plumps us down 
in the town, and how we yearn for the 


delights of Piccadilly when destiny has Ruoprsia. By Owen [letcher. (Long.) 
surrounded us with nothing but turnips CATHERINE KNIGHT aff As Fiows tHe River. By Mrs. Fred 
and potatoes. Living within sound of the By George Romney. Reproduced from the volume, Reynolds. (Chapman and Hall.) 

Shepherd’s Bush motor “bus I naturally “Chawton Manor and its Owners” (Smith Elder), by THe “ DREADNOUGHT” OF THE DARLING. 
devour anything truly rural that I come Mr. Austen-Leigh and Mr. Montague G. Knight By C.:E. W. Bean. (Alston Rivers.) 


Ag 3 SIS0220ssS0S0820seS0S0220ss S0S0e20sss0S0eelssslSdesless0sselasSeh 


063 
| nn” S30 
THREE BOOKS |. THE “BRITANNIC” | 
| oO Ooo 
16 5 
0 
3 PATENT EXPANDING WATCH BRACELET. & 
a a 
oo THE QUEEN OF WATCH BRACELETS. oo 
: 2 Has made an unrivalled reputation and is acknowledged 80 
PRESENTS? |. ERs 
a o 
°° oo a 
to SAFE, : STOCKED 1g 
& ~ 
i COMFORT. WR BY ALL 
5 ABL il f o 
The Book of the Year. ui 7am /7))\ GOOD dt 
MY OWN STORY gj DURABLE. Nag , : 
RY. By Louisa of Tus- a } CLASS Ft 
cany, ex-Crown Princess of Saxony. le JEWELLERS 7 
go 
10/6 net. a EVERY- fa 
“A more amazing volume of self-revelation has not been publ’shed for very many a / dls: 5 
years.''"—Daily Graphic. 18 ALL WIDTHS. a0 
é a : 
* . Oo bo 
A Book Men will Enjoy. ; i Its durability has been tested by opening and closing Ft 
REMINISCENCES OF AN OLD ’UN. iz (by machine) 100,000 times. It remained perfect. i 
: & The Bracelet is fully Guaranteed for four years. In @ 
By Frank N. Streatfeild,C.M.G. 7/6 net. 3  9-ct., 15-ct. and 18-ct., with Watches of various to 
“Pull of episode and ac oO ritc Vi ive pers ity =~ i i i 5 
ee ee ee ere eee j __srades, Plain and Gem Set, also in Platinum. i 
and filled with a lusty love of life."—Birmingham Daily Post. o Before purchasing a Watch Bracelet, see and try on i 
e aa some ‘** Britannics.’’ They cost somewhat more, a 
4s Good as the “‘ Jungle Books.” a but are worth far more and give greater lasting i 
T A LES OF THE UNT AM ED ‘A -fi\.  Satisfaction.— All widths from 3-in. ‘alll 
roo fo 
; . dapted Ye Sone nssnssas0se0S0s S0 2022058 Sn 202s0ss20S02e0sss0s0s20seenenssnsssoy 
from the French by Douglas English. 
Ilustrated with Life-Portraits. 5/- net. PURIFY THE AIR AND PREVENT INFECTION. 
F aA cer ease books : book worthy if) ane moe ne ‘Jungle Books,’ and more 
han worthy. nese six studies are fraught with < wledge, an imagination, and a 
tai imost defy criticism . . fey ae “iat ther eile tlactien es SPRAY FLU) 


1/- Bottles. 5/- per Gall. 


AT ALL BOOKSELLERS. 


EVELEIGH NASH, PUBLISHER, LONDON. EVERYWHERE 


The “SANITAS” CO., Ltd., Limehouse, 


LONDON, E. 
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THE 


ARCHITECTURAL 
REVIEW 


appeals directly to the Art-loving 
public, to lovers of architecture, and to 
those who contemplate building a home. 
It is technical only in a minor degree 
and its contents are framed to interest 
the general public as well as members 
of the architectural profession. 


Among the subjects with which it 
specially deals are beautiful houses, old, 
historical, and new; gardens and the 
craft of the garden-maker; sculpture, 
painting, and fine furniture. 


THE ARCHITECTURAL REVIEW 
is without exception the most beau- 
tifully produced publication of the day. 
It is printed on thick art paper, and the 
photographic illustrations are of infinite 
variety and interest. 


The price is 1S. monthly, postage 
4d,; 13s. per annum post free. 


Subscriptions should be sent to— 
The Publisher, 


THE ARCHITECTURAL REVIEW, 
Caxton House, Westminster. 


FOR SPORTSMEN, 
TRAVELLERS, Etc. 


PERRY’S 


UNIVERSAL 
LUGGAGE TAG. 


NO TWO ALIKE. 


Printed and Numbered 
on Both Sides. 


Approved by all 
Railway Companies. 


Per Packet of 6 Labels, od. 


Of all Stores, Tourist Agents, 
Bookstalls, Stationers, &c. 


THE: TATLER 


An easy competition in which every 
member of the Family can help! 


Many of the competitions promoted by the proprietors of Wright's Coal 

Tar Soap, such as their recent View Competition, Painting Competition, 

&c., call for time and patience from those who seek to gain the prizes; 
but here is a chance of a substantial prize for simply 


NAMING YOUR FAVOURITE PAPERS 
rreorsior of WRIGHT'S COAL TAR SOAP 


omer FIRST PRIZE OF £25 


to the competitor who correctly names the twelve periodicals of the 

classes enumerated below which shall prove to be the most popular 

amongst the whole of the competitors; or in the event of no one 

succeeding in giving the whole twelve, to the competitor who names the 

greatest number of them. Only one periodical must, of course, be given 
in each class. They also offer a 


Second Prize of £15 and a Third Prize of £10 


to the competitors whose lists most nearly approach that of the winner 
of the first prize. 
Howr to emter and Conditions. 


. Fill in on the coupon below the names of the periodicals which you consider to be the most popular in their respective classes 


aay if preferred write them ona sheet of paper numbered 1 to 12. 


2. See that your name and address is clearly written on the coupon or list, and then post to“ Papers,” Wright's Coal Tar Soap, 


66/68, Park Street, Southwark, S.E., to arrive not later than December 30th 


3. Every list must be accompanied by the outside wrapper of a 4d. tablet of WRIGHT’S COAL TAR SOAP, THE Nursery 


Soap. It is sold everywhere. Competitors may send as many lists as they like, provided each is accompanied by a wrapper as 
stated, but anyone sending any other wrapper than Wright’s will be disqua alified. 


4. No correspondence can be entertained. The decision of the Advertising Manager will be final. In the event of ties the prizes 


will be divided. The result will be advertised in the * Daily Mail” on January 31st. 


MornNinG PAPER 


EVENING PAPER 


Sunpay PAPER 


FINANCIAL PAPER 


Itt USTRATED WE EKLY 


TADIES’ PERIODICAL 


Reictous WEEKLY 


. Boys' Pe RIODICAL 


Gris’ PERIODICAL 


SPORTING PAPER 


Comic Paper... 


MontTHLy MAGAZINE 


Name 


Please post replies as early as possible. 
How the Prizes wrill be awarded. 
At the close of the competition it will be ascertained which twelve periodicals have obtained the greatest number of votes in 


their respective classes ; then to the competitor whose list is identical or most nearly agrees with the list so obtained, the first prize 
will be awarded ; while the remaining prizes will, of course, be awarded in order of proximity. to the winner. 


MINORU 


The most realistic Race 
Game _ ever _ invented. 


CREATES AN IRRESISTIBLE FASCINATION WHEN 
ONCE PLAYED, 


Prices (For any number of Players) : 
Popular Sets, 5/-, 7/6, & 10/6. ‘Full-size Sets, 15/- & 20/- 
May be had at all Stores, Stationers and Fancy Dealers. 


JOHN JAQUES & SON, Ltd., 
53, HATTON GARDEN, E.C. 
Daily Demonstrations now being given at Harrods. 


superb photographic pictures. 


THE VERASCOPE 


The Most Perfect Stereoscopic Camera 


The Verascope is so perfectly designed and so simple to work that in ten minutes even a child can learn to produce 
For amateur photographers who have never seen the Verascope Camera and i's fne 
pictorial work, we are now holding a special Exhibition, to which we invite everyone interested in photography. We have just i: 


JULES RICHARD VERASCOPE HOUSE, 27 New Bond Street, London, W 


wed a complete New List No. 8, which 
‘ormation and illustrations of the 
scope and its accessories. 


contains all 
Vy 


Will you please write for it? 
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NOTES FROM 


r | YHE accompanying picture presents a view of the stately premises 


which Garrards, the celebrated crown jewellers, have erected 


at the junction of Albemarle 

and Grafton streets. This 
firm was established in the reign of 
King Georve I., and its members have 
been crown jewellers by appointment 
to six sovereigns during three cen- 
turies. Apart from the exhibition of 
jewels of fabulous value a leature of 
the building are the strong rooms 1n 
the basement built at enormous cost 
and reminding one of a sale deposit 
rather than a jeweller’s establishment. 

ie & ® 
M r. Asquith is for a British states- 
+ man still a young man. He 
has already made quite a record in 
the premiership, having held the reins 
of that office for longer than any other 
living statesman. Lord Rosebery’s 
premiership only lasted fifteen months 
while Mr. Balfour’s was about four 
years. In point of age the Prime 
Minister has only four seniors in the 
Cabinet—Lord Morley, Earl Carring- 
ton, Lord Loreburn, and Mr. Birrell. 
Two of these, the Lord Chancellor 
and the Chief Secretary for Ireland, 
are among those three ministers who 
like their chief have taken silk, the 
other being Lord Haldane. It was 
twenty-one years ago that Mr. Asquith 
became a K.C., and it is quite on the 
cards that his eldest son, Mr. Raymond 
Asquith, may soon follow in his foot- 
steps. He is one of the most pro- 
mising young men at the Bar at 
present, and is going to begin his 
political career as soon as a suitable 
opportunity presents itself. 


HERE AND 


ord Esher’s son, Mr, Oliver Brett. is engaged to a Philadelphian, Miss 
Hecksher, who, so it is understood, is 'to inherit. a respectable 


THE NEW PREMISES OF MESSRS. GARRARD IN 


ALBEMARLE STREET 


The Shavers Favourite. 


The Razor which excels all others. 


“A Pleasure to Use.” 


By the Special Process which the “KROPP” Razor undergoes 
in’ manufacture, EXACTNESS and EQUABILITY of TEMPER 
and TEXTURE are assured, rendering the Daily Shave a Luxury. 

a ns eee Ce RUE 2 


NEVER REQUIRES GRINDING. 


Black Handle, 5/6.-- 
Each Razor in a Case. 


Wholesale: 


OSBORNE, GARRETT & Co., London, W. 
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portion of the good gold her father— 
whose name is August—came from 
Germany to evolve in Philadelphia- 
in-the-morning. Her future husband, 
the future Lord Esher, has political 
ambitions, which his wife’s wealth 
will doubtless help him to achieve. 
Ht at ae 

“| he eleventh of “ The Syce’s”” dozen 

horses to win was Clarenceux, 
who won the Derby Cup at 10 to 1 
against, and the one to be second to 
him, Bronzino, was the twelfth on the 
list. The dozen were Prince Palatine 
(winner of the St. Leger), Sunstar 
(winner of the Two Thousand Guineas 
and Derby), Seaforth, Sydmonton, 
Mary the Second, Olearia, Sunder, 
Eudorus, Trepida, Rochester, Claren- 


ceux, and Bronzino. 
[Ip reproducing the portrait of Sir 
George Askwith and his little 
daughter in last week’s issue we 
omitted to state that the photograph 
was taken by Messrs. Thomson of 
141, New Bond Street, W., whose 
portraits of prominent people are so 
well known. 
We learn that Campbell-Gray, Ltd., 
have received separate appoint- 
ments as royal photographers to his 
Majesty the King and her Majesty the 
Queen; also that they have this year 
at the International Exhibition, Turin, 
and Festival of Empire, London, 
received Grand Prix, Diploma of 
Honour, and gold medals. 


te 


— Here I am again— 


the Shock that tears 


your tyres and ruins 


~ 
IN 
x 
\ 


machinery. 


Are you one of my victims ? 
Do your tyres and car fall 
a prey to my ravenous 
appetite? Or, is your car 
fitted with the J.M. Shock 
Absorber? With the J.M. 


I'm helpless. It snaps me 


up into its neat little cases without giving me 


a chance to do any damage. 


No matter how 


big the lumps or how deep the crevices, the car 
with the J.M. takes them without a tremor. 
Imitations don’t trouble me—they so soon wear 
out—but the real J.M. is the Shcck’s Waterloo. 


THE J.M. 
OFFER. 


We offer you a seven days’ free trial of 
the J.M., and invite you to try it without 
incurring any obligation. 


The price is 


£3 10s. to £7 according to weight of car and class 


of spring. 


ALWAYS READY FOR USE. 
Ivory Handle, 7/6. 


Send a post card 


for 


particulars — of 


booklet, and 


SHOCK ABSORBER /7¢° trial to 


JACQUET-MAUREL & CONDAC, 
DEPT. A, 92, GLOUCESTER ROAD, LONDON, S.W. 


After a dose 
of J.M. 


Printed by Eyre & Sportiswoope, Lrp., His Majesty's Printers, at East Harding Street, London, E.C., and Published Weekly by THe SpHerE & TATLER, Lrp., Great New Street 


London, E.C.—November 29, 1911. 


Entered as Second-class Matter at the New York (N.Y.) Post Office, 1903 


No. 544, NoveMBER 29, 1911] THE TATLER 


“WHY NOT” | 


Sy For length of drive,steadi- 
wy ness on the green, & dura- 
¢ bility,the new heavy"*Why 

!) Not’ is the best ball made, 


8 
BHEAVY 

 “STANDARD’” (floats) 2/ - 
If your Professional does 
not stock it, write to us. 


: Henley’s Telegraph Works, 
Blomfield Street, London,E.C. 


AULA 00 1 


PoreRcy 


THE BEST 
THE OLDEST AND BEST. 


Brilliant, Clean, Lasting. 


ADAMS’ 
FURNITURE 


Mr. BULT, with his 
many years study and 


experience, is an ac- IN THE WORLD, 
knowledged _ specialist AT THE PRICE. 


in Evening Dress wear, MILES” FINEST THREE 


He has the reputation, SUSE 


in Sides weighing about 45 lb. each, 


POLISH. 


Highest Awards wherever Exhibited. 


too, for satisfying the | ®O'GSED AESUiAREN pyoven SKIN FOOD 
most fastidious and § Unsmoked 73d. per lb. Smoked 8d. per lb. adds to the attractiveness of any face. 


oi RAIL PAID ANYWHERE. 
exacting tastes, as all | Ie oie petuce 


clients receive personal and will keep qui 
Pp quite 
attention B A Cc (@) N sweet for 6 weeks or 
° 2 Months. Money Returned if not satisfactory. 


NE Send for Illustrated List. 
A W IDEA. 
Complete Dress Outfit, EDWARD MILES (Contractor to H.M. Govt.), 


same 3 Broadmead Bacon Factory, BRISTOL. 
consisting of Dress Suit, 


Dinner Jacket and Dress 
Overcoat, from £40, 


PRICES: from 
Dress Suit (silk lined) 84/- 
Dinner Jacket ,, 50/- 
Jacket Suit - -—- 55/- 
Morning Coatand Vest 55/- 


Sporting Jacket and 
Knickers (or Trousers) 63/- 


Riding Breeches 
(hand made) 35/- 


Overcoats = - = 58/- 


John J. M. Bult, 


Dress Coat Specialist, 


140, Fenchurch St., 
LONDON, E.C. 


Ladies’ and 
West End Branch: 
4, MADDOX ST., W. 
| (2 doors from Regent Street.) 


1 Patterns, booklet and self- 
measurement form sent free. 


1/6, 3/6 and 8/- ajar, from Chemists, Stores, etc. 
or derect from Mrs. Pomeroy, Ltd. 29 Old 
Bond Street, London, W. 


1100 101 01 0 1 01 


Made at Sheffield and sold all over 
the World. 


For Wood Flooring, Linoleum, &c., use 
Adams’s Hygienic Floor Polish. 


FOR STYLE, 
NEATNESS, 
AND COMFORT, 
WEAR THE 


Drapers, Stores, Hairdressers, 
Everywhere. 6d. & |/- the Box. 


Hair Wavers. 


Sold by : 
all Chemists 


2n, got 
My PRE ons os 
ORO ua eA WREO™ é 


Which lies flat to the leg,never slips 
tears, nor becomes unfastened, 


They restore strength and tone to the 
voice in all cases of strain. For ailments 
of the throat a soothing curative. 
Regularly used by Public Speakers, 
Singers, Preachers, Actors, etc. 
In1/- & 4/6 boxes from all Chemists 
All genuine Evans’ Pastilles 
are marked with a_ bar. 
Sole Manufacturers— 
Evans Sons, Lescher & Webb, Ltd. 
Liverpool and London. 
\ Freesample on receipt of penny postage 
and name of this paper. 


THE 
STARS 
TELL 
You. 


Thenameisstamped oneveryloop. Besuret’s there. 
A guarantee label is attached to each pair. 
COTTON (plain, check, or stripe), 1/- per pair. 

SILK (plain elastic) .. ie +. 2/- Pa 

By post, Id. per pair extra. 

H. SUNNERS, 
HOSIER, 28, CHEAPSIDE, E.C. 


Be —MocGRGATE. STREET 
== LONDEN EC —" 


No More Lost Luggage. 


PERRY’S UNIVERSAL 
LUGGAGE TAG 


NO TWO ALIKE. 


ABSOLUTE COMFORT ASSURED 


to the woman who wears 


SPHERE SUSPENDERS 


which grip the hose securely with- 
out straining or tearing the most de- 
licate fabric and give the figure the 
fashionable straight-fronted effect. 
Affixed in a moment, they save 


Taylor's 


CIMOLITE 


Powder, Soap 
3 and Cream 


is FOR EVERY NURSERY. 6,000 TESTIMONIALS. Each one has Distinguishing Number. hours of discomfort. aks : 
. i Hy joc || | Mercer § : a tc a ry - ea . 
These useful preparations Bg eae ea ROROBCOLE Approved by all Railway Companies. Becerra to R oO) trom 16 to 


2/5 each. 
The grip that grips 
and never slips. £ 


If your draper 
does not stock “i 
them apply to 


su SPHERE” 
S : 5 uspender Co 
A Laxative and Refreshing Fruit Leloester. 


Lozenge, most agreeable to take Postage 1d. per 
pair extra.——. 
FOR 


CONSTIPATION, 


Heemorrhoids, Bile, 
Headache, Loss of Appetite, ee erie 


Gastric & Intestinal Troubles. : Bronchitis, _ Croup, and 
(eo Whooping Cough af the use 
of POTTER'S ASTHMA 


have been manufactured for \ on receipt of 1/- P.O.,and xd. 

many years, and their ex- Simply 

tensive popularity is due to ‘ 

the purity of their 

ingredients. 

Used regularly in the 
Royal Nurseries, 

Prescribed by 
Eminent 

Skin Doctors. 


7 Note 
P 4 Trade Tip 
Mark. REVS 


Per Packet of Six Labels, 3d. 


Of all Stores, Tourist Agents, Bookstalls, 
tationers, &c. 


Over 30 years ago the late Lord 
Beaconsiield testified to the benefits 
he received from HIMROD’S CURE, and 
every post brings us similar letters to-day 
British Depot—46, HolbornViaduct, London, 


Ce Weta 
BRED CURE, in 1/- Tins. Sold 
S. PTT PY | TAMAR INDIEN GRILLON, |] (Ue AQ) re oe 


Prices from 1/= Do not accept substitutes. 


John Thompson, Liverpool; and 
all Wholesale Houses 

Artillery Lane, London, E. 

(Corner of Castle Street), LONDON, S.E. Mention this Paper. 


INSTANT RELIEF 


May.Roberts & Co, : Butler & Crispe; 
67, SOUTHWARK BRIDGE ROAD Ly toPOTTER& CLARKE, 


From all Chemists and Stores, or direct from . 


JOHN TAYLOR, Manufacturing Chemist, 
13, Baker Street, Portman Square, W. 


ay 
THIS COUPON-INSURANGCE-TICKET MUST NOT BE DETACHED. 


A Free Sample and detailed Test monials 
free by post. Sold in tins, 4s. 3d. j 


SOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS, 2/6 A BOX. 


antee Corporation, Limited, Principal Office, Nos. 36 to 44, Moorgate St., London, E.C., to the legal personal 


£2 releye) WILL be paid by The Ocean See ae Sa eurareatTicleet if such holder shall be killed by an accident within the United Kingdom to any Railway Company's 
3 


Rosai ee SE ee einer ievtraveling ‘as an ordinary ticket-bearing passenger, season ticket holder, or trader's ticket holder. 


& special conditions, which are of the essence of the contract, viz. :— 


M i all have been written in ink or pencil, in the space provided underneath, before the accident, (c) that notice of the accident 
(a) That death result within one month after the accident. (2) that suck Boldetis aaa ire oosurrenoe. (d) that medical certificates and other information be furnished by the person claiming upon request for the same by 


be given to the Corporation at its Principal Office in Londo ‘d under seventy years of age. is limited to one Coupon-Insurance-Ticket for each holder, and holds good for the current week of issue only. 

f: es only to persons over twelve and under s yy | aaa a pe : 

1 arte at rane eldee Eo ERS dere = and is subject to, the conditions of the “ OcEAN AccIDENT AND Guarantee Company, Limttrep, Act, 1890," Risks Nos. 2 and 3, when they 

Th my aig, ee Soe Ee ae ee omitted to bethe payment of apremium under section 33 of the Act. A print of the Act can be seen at the Principal Office of the Corporation. 
te possession of this Coupon-Insur i bts : 


Signature 
Week i + fr November 29, 1911. 
S ak Sinaia ie ms or half-yearly in advance, either direct to the Publisher. or to a Newsagent. are not reauired to sign the above Coupon-Insurance-Ticket, 
vil be eld aed nad d the terms of same during the currency of their Subscriptions, provided that a certificate to this effect be obtained in respect of each period 
of aubECeiAtibit orThie ean be done by forwarding a stamped addressed envelope, accompanied by the Newsagent’s receipt and two penny stamps, for registration, to 


THE OGEAN ACCIDENT & GUARANTEE CORPORATION, Ltd., 36-44, Moorgate Street, London, E.G. 


passenger train in whict 
Provided that the above undertaking is subject to the followin 
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If you are one of those who are 
looking for an efficient dentifrice 
without a “druggy’”’ taste, try 


piernae 


eee 


and assure yourself 

that its delicious flavour does 
not lessen its efficiency. Ask your dentist, or 
notice for yourself the difference in your teeth 


after a month or two of its twice-a-day use. 
All over the world this delightful dentifrice 


TO DENTISTS has transformed the tooth-brush habit from 


@, You will please your patients and induce them a task to a welcome treat. Children need 
to take care of their teeth—and your work—if you : io Gare for the fectli a o5 oe 
recommend the regular use of Colgate’s Ribbon no urging y 2 


Dental Cream. them Colgate’s Ribbon Dental Cream. 


@, As a neutraliser of excessive acidity of the ‘ 
mouth, and as an efficient cleanser, it has the It cleans, preserves, and polishes, and 


ee because of its hygienic,properties leaves the 
(I, Every day letters are received from dentists in mail meh OlesOine and rel rected 


praise of the benefits which Ribbon Dental Cream 
confers on their patients. 


Rach’ wtian Weds Deas was Send 2d. in postage for a trial tube of this 
“Tt leaves a cool, delicious  “‘It is positively the first cream deliciously efficient Cream. 


taste in the mouth.” I have found that will polish 
gold crowns and bridge work 


“| know of no more cleanly, in the mouth. COLGATE & CO 
efficient, convenient and “| heartily endorse your °9 
dainty dentifrice to keep the Ribbon Dental Cream. It (Established 1806) 

teeth clean and the breath has a tendency to stimulate : 


pure.” gum tissue.” 46, Holborn Viaduct (Dept. T.2), London, E.C. 


Names will be given on application. 


Makers of the famous Colgate Shaving Stick. 
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